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ADVERTISEMENT. 


It may be perhaps neceſſary to inform 
the World, That the Groundwork of this 
Piece is an old Comedy of Richard Brome's ; 
the Proſe Part of it conſiſting chiefly of 
Fragments, collected from the MERR X 
7 Bzccars, and ſo diſpoſed as to introduce 
the Songs with Propriety. The Songs, (ex- 
cept about half a Dozen) were written about 
three Years ago, by a Gentleman who is ſince 
Dead. This Circumſtance is mentioned 
bere only to obviate ſome Idle Rumours 
which have been ſpread about relating to 
the Author; as for the Performance, it 
muſt ſtand upon its own Merit, and it 
„would be an Affront to the Reader's Taſte 
to expect that any thing which might be 
ſaid of it here, could either recommend it 
to Favour, or juſtify it againſt Cenſure. 


10 1 1 


AIR 1. To- day let us never be Slaves. 


6 15 meve page 
2. In Nottinghamſhire. | p. 
* 3. And he that will not merry, merry be. p. 
4. T all are diſcontented grown. „ 
5. We'll glad our Hearts with the beſt of our Cheer. p. 
6. In the charming Month of May. p. 
7. See how the Lambs are ſporting. p- 
8. How ſweet is the Evening Air. p. 
9. She Was not coy. p- 
Io. At ow”; Moon-light, on the Plain. p. 
11. The Mind of a Woman can ne ver be known. p. 
I2. What, tho 2 lov'd this young Man well, p. 
13. How few, like you, won'd dare adviſe. p. 
14. We beg, but in a higher Strain. Le p. 
15. Abroad we muſt wander to hear the Birds ſing. p. 


16. To you, dear Father, and our Home. 


8 


ACT I. 
AIR 17. Let Pleaſure go round. 


\ 


18. There waf an old Fellou at Waltham-Croſs. 
19. I once was a Poet, at London. 

20. What, tho' theſe Guineas bright, Str. 

21. The” Women, tis true, are but tender. 


22. Did our fighing Lovers know. 


5 o 
— 
— 


30 
23. Woe betide each tender Fair. 31 
24. As naked almoſt, and more fair you appear. 32 
25. Dear noble Squire. 5 P- 33 
26. No Woman her Envy can ſmother. P. 34 
27. 0! may your Miftreſs ue er deny. P-.36 | 


28: Come hither pretty Maid, with a black rolling Eye. p. 37 
CCS ALISA, 


Y Aa TABLE ef the SONGS:..- ..., 


AIR 29. Can nothing, Sir, move you, our Sorrows to mend. p. 38 
Te 30. Fair Maidens, O! beware. - 7". ot. 
TR 31. Von d you hurt a tender Creature. p. 40 
32. The tuneful Lark, who from her Neſt. P. 42 
| 33. Oh! turn your Eyes ow me, and view my Diſtreſs. p. 44 
q 34. 0h, hear my Story, gentle Lady. ibid. 
i 35. I like a Gentleman did lie. P. 45 
4 36. My Daddy is gone to his Grave. ibid. 
3. Is there on Earth a Pleaſure. p. 4 
8 38. How crael is that Parent 's Care. p. 
hy One 2 on the Graſs. p. ©. 
. 40. Jealouſy, like a Canker-worm. p. 4 
, i 41. Tho Ladies look gay, when of Beauty they boaſt. p. 52 
: 7 42. That all Men are Beggars, you plainly may ſee. p. 53 
Z 7 43. Sare, by that Smile my Pains are over. p-. 55 
4 44. The greateſt Skill in Life. p. 56 
5 45. There was a Maid, and ſhe went to the Mill. p. 57 
. 7 46. We'll laugh at the Whore and the Cally. pi. 58 
4 47. To K wig t, to Squire, and to the Genteels here. p. 39 
48. Old Sack, and old Songs, and a merry old Crew. p. 61 
3 49. Still obey your Fancy. p. 62 
t *© yo. Now then, tell bim fairly. | p. 64 
Fi. Alas! Sir, I have prov'd your Clown. *#, Of 
/ $2. What Haſte you were in to be doing. p. 66 
13. To all a Parent's Doubts and Fears. p. 67 
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the Bookſellers both of Town and Country. 


A very curious Edition in & A RTO, of 


The BE GGAR's OPERA. As it is Acted at the Theatre-Royal in 
Lincoln's-Inn Fields, Written by Mr. GAT. Nos hec novimhs eſſe 
zihil. Mart. With the OUVER TURE in SCORE, the SONGS and 
the BASSES, (the OUVER TURE and BASSES Compos'd by Dl. P E- 


PUSCH) Curiouſly Engrav'd on COPPER PLATES, 


in Q0 Cid F-Q; 


Fifty One NEW FABLES in Verſe, (Invented for the Amuſement of 
His Highneſs WILLIAM Duke of Cumberland) By Mr. GAY: With 


Fifty One Cutts, Deſign'd by Mr. Kent and Mr. Wotton, and Engraved by 


Mr. Baron, Mr. Vandergucht, and Mr. Fourdrinier. The Third Edition, 
The MUSICAL MISCELLANY; Being a Collection of CHOICE 
SONGS and LYRICK POEMS: With the BASSES to each Tune, 


and Tranſpos'd for the FLUTE. By the moſt Eminent Maſters, In Six 


Volumes. 
TRAGEDIES, 


PERIAN DER, King of Corinth: A Tragedy. As it is Adted at the 
Theatre-Royal in Lincoln's-Inn Fields. Written by Mr. JOHN TRACY, To 
which is prefix d, The HISTORY of PERIANDER: Extracted from 
the moſt Authentick Greek and Latin Hiſtorians, and the Chevalier Ramſay's 
Cy&us. Addreſs'd to the Readers and Spectators of the Teigeny of PER I- 
ANDER. 

TIMOLEON. A Tragedy. As it i Adted at the Theatre- -Royal, by 


His Majeſty's Servants, Written by Mr. Benjamin . The Second E- 0 


dition. 
The FATAL EXTRAVAGANCE. A Tragedy. As it is Acted at the 
Theatre-Royal in Lincolns-Inn Fields. Written by Mr. Mitchell. The Fourth 


Edition Corrected. 


DOUBLE FALSHO OD; or, The DISTREST LOVERS. A 
Play, as it is Acted at the Theatre-Royal in Drury-Lane. Written Originally 
by Mr. W. Shakeſpeare; and now Reviſed and Adapted to the Stage by 
Mr. Theobald, the Author of Shakeſpeare Reſtor d. 

The VIRGIN QUEEN. A Tragedy, As it is Added at the Theatre- 
Royal in Lincolns-Inn Fields. Written by Mr. Richard Barford. 


The FATE of VILLANY. A Play. As it is Acted by the Company 


of Comedians at the Theatre in Goodmans-Fields. | 
TOM THUMB. A TRAGEDY. As it is Acted at the Theatre in 


the Hay-Market. The Second Edition. All Printed for John Watts at the 


Trinting- Office in Wild- Court near Lincolns-Inn Fields. 


COMEDIES. 


The PROVOK'D HUSBAND); or, a JOURNEY toLONDO N. 
A Comedy. As it is Acted at the Theatre- Royal, by His Majeſty's Servants. 
Written by the late Sir John Vanbrugh, and Mr. Cibber. The Second Edi- 
tion. 

The LOVER. A COMEDY. As it is Acted at the Theatre Royal 
in Drury-Lane; By His Majeſty's den Written by Ms, T HEOPHILUS 
CIBBER, Comedian. 

The COFFEE - HOUSE POLITICIAN ; 3 Or, the JUSTICE cavght in his 
own TRAP. As it is Adted at the Theatre in Lincolu's-Inn-Fields, Written 
by Mr, Fielding, | 
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rhe HUMOURS of OXFORD. A Comedy. As it is Afted at the The- 


$4] atre-Royal, by His Majeſty's Servants, Written by a Gentleman of Wadham- 


The TEMPLE BEAU. A Comedy. As it is Acted at the Theatre in 
Goodman's-Fields. Written by Mr. Fielding. 


9 The DIS SEMB LED WANTON; or, My SON get MONEY. A 
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Comedy. As it is Acted at the Theatre-Royal in Lincolns-Inn-Fields. Written 
by Mr. Welſted. 3 

* 1871 in SEVERAL MAS QU ES. A Comedy. As it is Ated at the 
Theatre: Royal, by His Majeſty's Servants. Written by Mr. Fielding. 

The AUTHOR's FARCE; and The PLEASURES of the TOWN. 


| Jas Ated at the Theatre in the Hay-Market. 3 | 
'Z The WIDOW BEWITCH'D. A Comedy. As it is Acted at the 


7 Theatre in Goodman's-Fields. | 
. 5 8 OPER A'S with the MUSIC K. 


” $ILVIA; or, the COUNTRY BURIAL. An Opera. As it is Acted 
gat the Theatre-Royal in Lincoln's- Inn Fields, With the Muſick prefix d to 


each Song. 


The BEGGAR's OPERA. As it is Acted at the Theatre-Royal 
in Lincolns-Inn Fields. Written by Mr. Gay. The Second Edition: To which 
is Added the Ouverture in Score; With the Muſick prefix d to each Song. 
” The TUNES to the SONGS in the BEGGAR's OPER A Tranſpoyd 
for the FLUTE. Containing Sixty Nine Airs. | 
> LOVEina RIDDLE. A PASTORAL. As it is Acted at the The- 
atre-Royal by His Majeſty's Servants. Written by Mr, Cibber. With the 
Muſick te each Song. | 
The VILLAGE OPERA. As it is Acted at the Theatre-Royal, by 
His Majeſty's Servants. Written by Mr. Johnſon. With the Muſick prefix d 
to each Song. | | 
The LOVER's OPERA. As it is Acted at the Theatre Royal in Dru- 
 y-Lane. Written by Mr. Chetwood. The Third Edition, with Alterations : 


And the Muſick prefix'd to each Song, 


 MOMUS turn'd FABULIST: Or, VULC AN's WEDDING. An 
Opera: After the Manner of the Beggar's Opera. As it is perform'd at the 
Theatre-Royal in Lincolns-Inn Fields. With the Muſick prefix'd to each Song. 

The FASHIONABLE LADY; or HARLE2QVIN'Ss OPERA. In 


. 


by, the Manner of a REHEARSAL, As it is Perform'd at the Theatre in 
Soodman's- Fields. Written by Mr. Ralph, With the Muſick prefix d to 
each Song. | 


PAT IE and PEGGT: Or, the FAIR FOUNDLING. A Scotch 
Ballad Opera. As it is Acted at the Theatre-Royal in Drury-Lane. With 
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the Mulick prefix d to each Song. 

* DAMON and PHILLID.A : A Ballad Opera of One Act. As it is 
_—Fecfarmed at the Theatre in Drury-Lane. With the Muſick prefix*d to each 
| pong. | | | 5 3 
The CHAMBER-MAID, A BALLAD OPER A of One Act. As 


ir is Perform'd at the Theatre-Royal, by His Majeſty's Servants. With the 
1 uſick prefix' d to each Song. | 


. Ids 004 K 15 R's O # ER A. Asperform'd at Lee 

Mheatrical Booth in Bartholomey-Faiz. With the Muſick prefix*d ro each Song. 
RO BIN HOOD, An OPERA. With the Muſick prefix'd to = ts 
- The GENEROUS FREE-MASPN : or, the CONSTANT LADY. With 
= Humours of Squire Noodle. and his Man Doodle. A Tragi-Comi-Farcical 
Pallad Opera. In Three Acts. With the Muſick prefix d to each Song. All 
1 rinted for John Watts at the Printing-Office in Wild-Court near Liacolns-Inn 
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Oldrents, 
Hearty, 


Springlove, 
Randal, 


Oliver, 
Vincent, 


Hilliard, 


Juſtice Clack, 


Patrico, 


Martin, 


Sentwell, 
Firſt Beggar- man, 


Second Beggar- man, 


Third Beggar-man, 


Fourth Beggar- man, 
Fifth Beggar- man, 
Sixth Beggar- man, 
WOMEN. 
Rachel, 
Meriel, 
Amic, 


Firft Beggar-woman, 


ME N. 


Second Beggar- woman, 


Third Beggar-woman, 


Fourth Beggar-woman, 


Dancers, Countrymen, Servants, and Beggars. 
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Mr. Boman. © 
Mr. R. Wetberiilt. 
Mr. Paget. © 


Mr. Oates. 1 | : 


Mr. Hallam. 
Mr. Excell. 
Mr. Rainton. 
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Mrs. Cibber . 
Miſs Raftor. 
Miſs Mears, 
Miſs P. Targa 
Mrs. Shireburn. 
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The JOVIAL CREW. 


FELL SCEN . 


SCENE 4 Room in Oldrents' Houſe: 
Enter Oldrents and Hearty. 


Ola. T has indeed, F riend, much afflicted me. 

9 Heart. And very juſtly, let me tell you, Sir, to give 
1 Ear, and Faith too (by your Leave) to F ortune- tellers 

= Wizards! and Gypſies. 

= 014. I have fines been frighted with it, in a thouſand Dreams: 

Heart. I wou'd go Drunk a thouſand times to Bed, rather 

than dream of any of their R:ddlemy Riddlemeries. 


AIR I. Ev'ry Man take his Glaſs in his Hand, Ee. 


* 


To- day let us never be Slaves, 
Nor the Fate of To-morrow en oy wire: 
Old Wizards, and 5h es, are Kates 


5 is Lyar. 


And the Devil, We hen 


Tr Jo VIII Cin® 
Then drink off a Bumper whilſt you may, 
Wl laugh, and we'll png, tho) our Hairs are grey; 
He's a Fool, and an Afi, 
That will baulk a full Glaſs, 
For fear of another Day. 


Old. Wou'd I had your merry Heart! 
Heats. I thank you, Sl! | © 
Old. I mean the like. 1 
Heart. I wou'd you had! and I ſuch an Eſtate as yours, ——. 
Four thouſand Pounds a Year, with ſuch a Heart as mine, 
would defie Fortune, and all her babbling Soothfayers. | 
014. Come, I will ftrive to think no more on' t. 
Heart. Will you tide forth for the Air then, and be merry? 
Old. Your Council, and Example, may inflen& me. 
Heart. Sack maſt be had in ſundry Places too. For Songt, 
I am provided. 88 


AIR II. Arthar & Blaud. 
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In Nottinghamſhire, 

Lei 'em boaſt of their Beer; 

With a Hey: down, down, and a dows! 
fg in the Praiſe of good Sack: 
| Old Sach, and old Sherry, __ 
Will make your Heart merry, 
Without e er a Rag io your Back, 


Then caſt away Care, 
Bid Adieu 4% Deſpair, — "I 
With a Down, down, down, and a down! 
Like Fools, our own Sorrows we mate: 
| Tn ſpight of dull thinking, 
While Sack we are drinking, 
Dur Hearts are too buſy to ach. 


The Jovial CREW, 3 
1e Serial with Bios ind Pigers: e of - 
me e ay ow them on 2 Table. | i 


014. Yet here comes One, brings me a ſecond Fear, who has 
my Care next unto my Children. 3 
Heart Your Steward, Sir, it ſeems, has Buſineſs with you: 
I wiſh you would have none with him. „ 
014. I'll ſoon diſpatch it, and then be for our Journey in- 
ſtantly. | : 
Hows, P11 wait your coming down, Sir. „ 
014. But, why, Springlove, is now this Expedition? 
Spr.. Sir, 'tis Duty. Ss EE 
014. Not common among Stewards, I confeſs, to urge in 
their Accompts before the Day their Lords have limited. 
Spr. Sir, your Indulgence, I hope, ſhall n&er corrupt me. 
Here, Sir, is the Balance of the ſeveral Accompts, which ſhews 
you what remains in Caſh; which added to your former Bank, 
makes up in all 
Old. Twelve thoufand and odd Pounds. 
 Opr. Here are the Keys of all: The Cheſts are ſafe in your 
own Cloſet. | | ey as 
Old. Why in my Cloſet! Is not yours as ſafe ? 
_ O Sir! you know my Suit. 
Old. Your Suit! what Suit? 
Spr. Touching the Time of Year. © 
Old. Tis well nigh May: Why, what of that, 14125 love? 


| irds ſing. 
Spr. Oh Sir! you hear I am call'd! . : 

id. Are there Delights in Beggary* Or if to take Diverſity 
of Air, be ſuch a Solace, travel the Kingdom over; and if this 
yield not Variety enough, try farther (provided your Deport- 
ment be genteel) take Horſe, and Man, and Money, you 
have all, or Pll allow enough. * : 

| Nightingale, Cuckow, &c. ſings. 
Spr. Oh, how am I confounded! Dear Sir, return me na- 
ked to the World, rather than lay thoſe Burdens on me, which 
will ſtifle me. I mult abroad, or periſh. ——— Have I your 
Leave, Sir? 1 85 RP” . 
014. I leave you to diſpute it with your ſelf: I have no Voice 
to bid you go, or ſtay. | [ Exit. 
Sr. I am confounded in my Obligations to this good Man. 
Euter Randal, and three or fuar Servants with Backets, 
— Tbe Servants go f. — 4 
Now Fellows, what News from whence you came? = 
Kaud. The old wonted News, Sir, from your Gueſt-Houſe, 
the old Bara: They have way for you, and our Maſter, 
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Tor who does know, where we ſhall go 


4 The JOVIAL CREW. [ 
as their Manner is, from the Teeth outward : Marry! from 


the Teeth inwards, tis enough to ſwallow your Alms, from 
whence I think, their Prayers ſeldom come. * 


Spr. Thou'rt Old Randal ſill! ever grumbling! but ill offi- g 
cious for 'em. 5 
Rand. Ves, hang em, they know I love 'em well enough : : 1 

[ have had mercy Bouts with ſome of 'em. a 
AIR III. Three merry Men of Kent. 1 
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Aud he that will not merry, merry be, 
With a pretty Laſs in a Bed; | g 8 
J wiſh he were laid in our Charch- yard, CCC 
With a Tomb-ſtone over his Head. | 
He, F he cou d, to be merry, merry there, _ 
Me, to be merry, merry here; N 9 


Ze be merry another Year, 
Brave Boys: to be merry another Year.” 


= Well, honeſt Randal! thus it is I am for a 
Journey: I know not how long will be oy Abſence: 'But1 
will preſently take Order with the Cook and Butler, for my 
wonted Allowance to the Poor. And I will leave Money with 7 
them to manage the Affair till my Return. | 9 

Nand. Then, up riſe Randal, Bailey of the Beggars. 9 

[He op opens the Scene. The Beggars are diſcover d in their 
W Tben they iſſue forth, and at laſt the Patrico.] 


All the Beggars. Our Maſter * our Maſter! our [weet and 
comfortable Maſter! r! 

Sypr. How chear, my Hearts? g IA, 

I Beg. Moſt crowſe! moſt egy: Shall we Te 

- Shall we Sing to welcome our King? AIR 


LA 


The IO VIAL CRE = 7 


AIR IV. Dame of Honour. 


91871 
2 * 


1 Beg. Wom. Tho all are diſcontented grown, 
And fain would change Conditions ; 
The Courtier envies now the Clown, 
The Clowns turn Politicians, 
2 Beg. Wom. Ambition ſtill is void of Wit, 
5 And makes a woful Figure: 
For none of em all Ger envy'd yet, 


The Life of a Jovial Beggar. 


3 Beg. Wom. The Man that hourly wracks his Brain, 
20 encreaſe his uſeleſs Store, a 
Still dreads a Fall, and lives in Pain, 
While we can fall no lower. 
4 Beg. Wom. The Dame of rich Attire that brags, 
Wou'd willingly unrig her: 
Did fhe but know the Joys of Rags, 
Aud the Life of a Jovial Beggar, 


"3X Chorus of all, The Dame, &c. 


Spr. What, is he there? that ſolemn old Fellow ? 
2 Beg. Man. O Sir! the rareſt Man of all! He is a Pro- 


1 phet; ſee how he holds up his Prognoſticating Noſe: He is 


Divining now. 

Spr. How! a Prophet! 
: 2 Beg. Man. Yes, vir, a Cunning-man, and a Fortune-teller, 
Tis thought he was a great Clerk before his Decay ; but he is 
very cloſe, will not tell his Beginning, nor the Fortune he 
himſelf is fallen from. But he ſerves us for a Clergyman 
ſtill, and marries us, if need be, after a new Way of his 
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= How long have you had his Company? 

2 Beg. Man. But lately come among us, but a very ancient 
Stroler all the Land over; and has travell'd: with pee and 
is a Patrice, ———— Shall he read your F * Sit 

Spr. If it pleaſe him. | 

Pat. Lend me your Hand, Sir. 

' By this Palm, 1 underſtand | Ns 
Thou art born io Wealth and Land: ä 
And after many a bitter Guſt, . 
Shall build with thy great Grandfi ire's Duſt. 


E with the Search. 
1 eg. Man. What fay you, Sir, to our Crew, are we not 
| well congregated? 

j Spr. You are a Jovial Crew! the only People whoſe Happi- 
 _ neſs I admire. 

it 3 Beg. Man. Will you make us happy in ſerving you? Have 
wt you any Enemies? Shall we fight under We” ? Will you be 
fi our Captain? 

2 Beg. Man. Nay, our King! 

# 3 Beg. Man. Command us ſomething, Sr! 

71 Spr. Where's the next Rendexvous? 

| 1 Beg. Man. Neither in Village, nor in Town, 
ug | But three Miles off, at Maple-dows. 
bai Spr. At Evening, there III viſit you. 

1 1 Beg. Mans. N there you'll find us Hollek. 
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Spr. Where ſhall I find it? But come, PH not trouble my 
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AIR V. Round, and round, the Mill goes round. 
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I Beg. Man. We'll 1 glad onr er with the beſt of our . 
Our Spirits we'll raiſe with his Honomr's ſtrong Beer; 
All Strangers fo Hope, and regardleſs of Fear, 
We'll make this the merrie ſt Night of the Year. 


Chorus. War Sorrow, nor Pain, among ft us ſhall be found, 
To our Maſter's good Health ſpall the Cup be crown'd; 

' That long be may live, aud in Bliſs abound, 
Shall be &ory Man's, Wiſh, while the Bowl gots round. 


2 Beg. Man. Our Wants we can't help, nor our Poverty cure; 


To- morrou mays t come, of To-night we'll wake . 
We'll laugh, and lye down, altho we be poor, 


And our Love ſhall remain, the' the Wolf" s at the Door. 


Chorus. Then wed and ſmart, fhall our Mirth go round, 
With Antick Meaſures we'll beat the Ground, 
To pleaſure our Maſter in Duty bound, 
We'll dauce till ue re Lame, and drink l we're Soand, 


[4 Dance ef Beggars.) 


Spr. So, now away ! [ Exeunt Beggars. 
They dream of Happineſs, that live in State, 
But they enjoy it, that obey their Fate. 5 [ Exit. 


Euter Vincent, Hilliard, Meriel, and Rachel. 
Hull. 1 admire the F elicity they take. 


Vin. Beggars! they are the only People can boaſt the Benefit 
of a Free State, in the full Enjoyment of Liberty, Mirth, and 


Lal. Who would have loſt this Sight of their Revels? How 
B 4 think, 
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think you, Ladies? Are they not the only Happy in a Na- 
tian? 

Mer. Happier than we, I'm ſure, that are pent up, and ty'd 
by the Noſe to the continual Steam of hot Hoſpitality here in 
our Father's Houſe, when they have the Air at Pleaſure in all 


Variety. 


AIR VI. In the pleaſant Month of May, &c. 
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In the charming Month of May, 
Hhen the pretty little Birds begin to ſing; 
IF bat a Shame at Home to ſtay, 
Nor exjoy the ſmiling Spring ? 
While the Beggar that looks forlorn, 
Tho' ſhe's not ſo nobly born, 5 
With her Rags all patch'd and toru, 
# bil ſhe dances and 1 fag! with the merry Men and Maia, 
! ber ſmiling Eyes you may trace 
And her innocent chearful Face; 
Tho ſhe's poor, may be 
. More happy than fhe 
That highs i in ber rich Brocades. 


Teh. And tho* I know we have merrier Spirits than they, 
| yet to live thus confin'd, ſtifles me, 
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AIR VII. Maſquerade Minuet, 


3 


See how the Lambs are ſporting ! 
Hear how the Warblers fing! 
See how the Doves are courting ! 
All Natare hails the Spring. 
Let us embrace the Bleſſing, 
Beggars alone are free; 
Free from Employment, 
Their Life is Enjoyment 
Beyond expreſſing ; 
Happy they wander, 
And happy ſleep under 
The Greenwood Tree. 


| 7:11. Why, Ladies, you have Liberty enough, or may take 

— yes pleaſe. 

. Yes, in our Father's Rule and Government, or by his 
What's that to abſolute Freedom ? Such as the 

ry Beggars have; ;z to feaſt and revel here to-day, and yonder 


to. morrow; 
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to-morrow ; next Day, where they pleaſe; and ſo on ſtill, te 3 
whole Country or Kingdom over. There's Liberty! the Birds | i 
of the Air can take no more. Bp 
Rach. And then, at Home here, or whereſoever he comes, 4 
our Father is ſo penſive (what muddy Spirit fo-e'er poſſeſſe; fi 
him, wonu'd I cov'd conjure't out) that he makes us ever ſick 
of his Sadneſs, that were wont to do any thing before him, 
and he would laugh at us. Ss 
Mer. Now he never looks upon us, but with a iph, or Tear of a 
in his Eyes, tho* we ſimper never ſo demurely. hat Tales 9 
have been told bim of us, or what he ſuſpects, I know not" 
but I am weary of his Houſe. 
Rach. Does he think us wanton, tro, becauſe ſometimes we; 
talk as lightly as great Ladies: oz * 


AIR VIII. Le Nymphs and Sitrian Gods. | 4 


How ſweet is the Evening Air, $ 
M ben the Laſſes all prepare, 
So trim aud ſo clean, 
To trip it oer the Green, ; 
And meet with their Sweet-be arts there: g 
While the pale Town Laſ 
Diſguiſes her Face, 
To ſqueak at a Maſquerade; 
Where the proudeſt Prude 
May be ſubda"d, —_— 93 * 
And when ſhe cries, You're ads 
You may conclude 


| She will not die a Maid. 


he 
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She wa not coy, 
She won d laugh aud toy, 
Net preſerv/d her Virgin Fame; 
She was her Father's only Foy, 
And ev'ry Shepberd's Flame. 
Tho' many ſtrove, 
Yet none could move; 
Till Strephon, young and gay, 
RF Inſpir'd her Soul with virtuous Love, 
3 And ſtole ber Heart away. 
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e for my Father, I would I knew his Grief, and how to cute 

, or that we were where we cou'd not ſee it. It ſpoils our 

Mirth, and that has been better than his Meat to us. 

einc. Will you hear our Motion, Ladies? 

Mer. Pſhah! you would marry us preſently out of his Way, 

cauſe he has given you a fooliſh kind of Promiſe: But we 

ill ſee him in a better Humour firſt, and as apt to Laugh, as 

eto Lye-down, I warrant him. th. 

8 _ like that Courſe will cure him, would you em- 

ace it. . | | Ty 

ae. We will have him cur'd ficſt, I tell you, and you ſhall 

i that Seaſon, and our Leiſure. — 
_ - Mer. 
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Mer. I will rather venture my being one of the Ape-leader, | 
than to marry while he is ſo melancholy. 1 
Vinc. We are for any Adventure with you, Ladies. 1 
Rach. And we will put you tot. Come aſide, Meri af , 
I remember an old Song of my Nurſe's, every Word of whid 8 
ſhe believed as much as her Pſalter, that us'd to make me lon, » 
when I was 2 Gul, to be abroad in a Moon- light Night. 


AIR xX. There lives a Laſs upon the Green. 


Az Night, by Moon-light, on the Plain, 
With Rapture, how I've ſeen, Yo ap 
Attended by her harmleſs Train, ff 
The little Fairy Queen ; 
Her midnight Revels ſweetly keep, "6 
While Mortals are involo'd in Sleep; 
They tript it o'er the Green. 
And where they danc'd their chearful Round, 
The Morning would diſcloſe, | 
For where their nimble Feet do bound, 
Each Flow'r unbidden grows : 
_ The Daiſy ( fair as Maids in May) 
| The Cowſlip, in his gold Array, 
And bluſhing Violet *roſe. 


Mer. Come hither, r 
4 3 Ha, ha, ha! 


Pc. What's the Conceit, I wonder! 3 
af: Ha, ha, ha! 4 
Hill. Some merry one it ſeems, but Pl never pretend to pul 2 


* a Woman's Mind. al 
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AIR XI. Jolly Roger Twangdillo, &c. 


—— 


The Mind of a Woman can never be known, 
You never can gueſs it aright: 
PI] tell you the 3 She knows not her own, 
It changes ſo often e er Night. 
Tou d puzzle Apollo, 
Her Whimfies to follow, 
His Oracle wou'd be a Feſt; 
She'll frown when ſhe's kind, 
Then quickly youll find, 
Shell change with the Wind, 
And often abuſes 
The Man that ſhe chaſes, 
And what ſhe refuſes, 
Likes beſt, 


. cb. And then, Meriel, — Hark Win Ha, ha, ha! 
9 uc. How they are taken with it! 

Gi er. Ha, ha, ha! — Hark again, Rachel I am of the. 
1 8 E who wou'd not take the Man ſhe lik'd beſt, ill 


as ſure he lov'd her well enough t to live in a Comge 
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Mer. Whos, tho ſhe low d this young Man well, 
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Rach. And he that lives by the Sl Side, 
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in Piay-Fellows. 


AIR XII. The Baily's Daughter of Iſlington. 


Sbe never wou'd be his Bride, — = Þ 
"THI for a while be agreed to dwell 
With ber, by the Green-wood Side. 


Where Joy and Pleaſures ſpring ; | 
May laugh at the Courtiet's painful Pride, - — 
| Nor envy the State of a King. 


Both. Ha, ha, ha! 

Vinc. Some wonderful new Nodes, ſore! [They 
laugh as much to ſee a Swallow fly with a white F W im 
in her Tai. | * 


Hill. They were born laughing, 1 think. 

Rach. 

Mer. & Ha, hay ha! 3 

Vinc. Now, Ladies, is your Project ripe? Poſſeſs us "i 
the Knowledge of it. 4 

Rach. It is more precious than to be imparted upon a 1 
Demand. 

Hill. Pray let us hear it: You know we are your wil 
Servants. F 

Vic. And have kept all your Councils ever fince we rl 


Rach. Yes, you have play'd at all kinds of ſtall Games 4 
us, but this is to the Purpoſe. Ha, ha, ha! 7 
Hill. It ſeems ſo, by your Laughing. 
Rach. And asks a ſtronger Tongue-tye, than tearing of pol 
burning of Samplers, or making Dirt Pres. ; 
Vinc. You know how, and what we have vow'd; to ij 
upon you, any how, and any whither. 


ir The Jo vial Cutyw. ry 
Aer. And you will ſtand tot? | 


* Vinc. Ay, and go to't with you, where-ever it be. What 


1 y you, are you for a Trip tO Bath? | . 81 
er. No, no, not till the Docter doesn't know what elle 


5 
, 2 2 . f 
do ͤ with us. 


"i ' 


5 


inc. Well, would you be courted to go to London? 
PE — I 3 7 + - * 
Kach. Few Country Ladies need be ask'd twice: Bat yowte 


oold Man to propoſe it. 
* AIR XIII. Fye! gar rub her o'er with Straw. 
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How few, like you, wou'd dare adviſe, 
To truſt the Town's deluding Arts; 
Where Love, in daily Ambuſh lies, 
And triumphs over heedleſs Hearts: 
yin ©; How few, like us, wou'd thus deny 
= - T'indulge the tempting dear Delight, 
a Where daily Pleaſures charm the Eye, 
And Foys ſuperior crows the Night. 


1 : 1]. In the Name of Wonder, what would you do- 
er. Pray tell it em, Siſter Rachel. 
Wh | Rach. 
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Rach. Why, Gentlemen — . ha! Thus it is PH 
tell it you, Meriel. 1 
Vinc. O! is that all? 
Mer. You are the Elder, pray tell it you. 3 
Rach. You are the Younger, I command you tell it.. 
Come, out with it! they long to have it. ; 3 
: Hill. When! 5 | 
Vinc. When? 
Mer. In troth you muſt tell it, Siſter, I can't; pray begin. 
Rach. Then, Gentlemen, ſtand your Ground ! : 
Vinc. Some terrible Buſineſs, ſure! 
ny Rach. You ſeem'd een now to admire the Felicity of Beg" 
144 ars. ; 
8 r Mer. And have engag'd your ſelves to join with us in any | 3 1 f 
4 Courſe. 5 
if 7 8 Will you now with us, and for our Sakes, turn Beg 
, Mer. It is our Reſolution, and our Injunction on you. a 
Rach. But for a Time, and a ſhort Progreſs. 5 
1 Mer. And for a Spring - -Trick of Youth, now in te | 
= . - geafon. | 
| Vine: Beggars! what Rogues are theſe? 5 
Hill. A ſimple Tryal of our Loves and Service EF 
Rach. Are you reſoly'd upon't ? If not, Farewel! We are; 1 
reſolved to take our Courſe, 1 
Mer. Let yours be to keep Council. 
Vinc. Stay, ſtay! Beggars! Are we not ſo . 
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Vinc. The Boon we beg, if you deny, 


| 4, Tien, Cream, and * uſtards, Flap-Facks, and Pau- Pud |; o 


. rr. 


Hill. And if our faithful Vows can move, 
(What Gods might envy ut) your Love. 


Dur Fate's decreed, we pine and die,” . > 
Hill. For Life we beg, ior Life implore, B 
Both. The pooreſt Mreich can 2 20 more. 55 


Rach. That will not =o — your r Time s not ce come for | 
that yet. You ſhall beg Victuals firſt. - - ff 

Vine. O! I conceive your Beggin Progreſs i is, t to 6 rumble on 
this Summer among your Father's 7 Ns. : And*tis in requeſt | 
among Gentlemen's Daughters to devour their Cheeſe-Cakes, 


dings 
Iter. No, no, not-ſo. 
Vic. Why ſo we may be a kind of Civil Beggars. ö 1 
Rach. 1 mean, ſtack, errant, downright Beggars. AY, With-! 9 
out Equivocation, Statute Beggars. 8 
Mer. Couc hant, and Paſſant, Cuardant, and ME Beggars" 
Vinc, Current and Vagrant. 

Hill. Stockant, and þ bippent Beggars. | 
Vine *Fore Heayen! I think they are in Earneſt; for b 
were always mad. Wh. 
Hill. And we were madder than they, if we ſhould loſe em 

Lb »Tis but a mad Trick of Vouth, as they ſay, for the“ 


Eh, 


eprivg or a ſhort Progreſs; and Mirth may be made out of i 1% 
we kuew how to carry it. 4 

Rach. Pray Gentlemen, be ſudden. LEnckow without.) Hark 0 
you- hear the Cuckow? = 


/ 
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| AIR XV. Yellow-hair'd Laddie. 
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ach. Abroad we muſt wander to hear the Birds ſing, 


T*enjoy the freſh Air, and the Charms of the Spring. 
er. We'll beg for our Bread, then if the Night's raw, 
XX Hel. keep our ſelves warm on a Bed of clean Siraw, 
Nach. How bleſt is the Beggar, who takes the freſh Air? 

"iN er. Tho bard is his Lodging, and coarſe is his Fare. 
Nach. Confinement is hateful,—: 
1 — 4 Pleaſure deſtroys. 
both. 71, Freedom alone, is the Parent of Joys. 


Euter Spring- love. 


| Vinc. O! here comes Spring-love! His great BenefaQorſhip 
among the Beggars, might prefer us with Authority, into a 
Eragged Regiment, preſently. Shall J put it to him? 
Kach. Take heed what you do! His Greatneſs with my Fa- 
ther will betray us, Ed 5 
inc. 1 will cut his Throat, then. —— My noble Spring- 
, 1.8 ove. the great Commander of the Maunders, and King of Can- 
rer: We ſaw the Gratitude of your Loyal Subjects, in the 
1 large Tributary Content they gave you in their Revels. 
4 ; Did you ſo, Sir? BORD, 
Zill. We have ſeen all, with great Delight and Admiration. 
Pr. I have ſeen you roo, kind Gentlemen and Ladies, and 
3 | over-heard you in your ſtrange Deſign, to be Partakers, and Co- 
J rs too, in thoſe vile Courſes, which you call Delights, ta'en 
by thoſe deſpicable and abhorred Creatures, 
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ker of thoſe happy Creatures. 


tending Charity, or uſing it to get 
ſelf; and not to cherifh and inercafe thofe Creatures in their 
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Vinc. Thou art a Deſpiſer, nay a Blaſphemer, againſt the Ma- 


Rach. He grows zealous in the Cauſe: Sure, he'l! has indent, 7 
Vine. Art thou an Hypoerite, then, all this white? only pre- 
et a Name and Praife onto thy 


molt happy way of Living. 


Mer. They are more zealous in the Cauſe, than we. 7 
Spr. But are you, Ladies, at Defiance too with Reputation, 
and the Dignity due to your Father's Houſe, and -you.* FE 
Rach. Hold thy Peace, good Springlove; and tho” you ſeem to 
diſlike this Diſcourſe, and reprove us for it, do not betray us 
in it. Your Throat's in Queſtion; I tell you for Good-Will, 
OO <2 . 
Spr. I have ſounded your Faith, and am glad to find you all 
tight. And for your Father's Sadneſs, I'll tell you the Cauſe 
on't; I over-heard it but this Day, in private Diſcourſe with his 
merry Mate, Hearty; he has been teld by ſome Wizard, you 
both were born to be Beggars. ; | = 
AS oTlhet no man me yoo 5p 
 Spr, For which he is fo tormented in Mind, that he cannot 
ſleep in Peace, nur look upon you, but with Heatt's Grief. 
Vinc. This is moſt ſtrange! * „ 
Rach. Let him be griev'd then, till we are Beggars, we have 
uſt Reaſon to become ſo now; and what we thought on but in 
Jen before, we'll do in Earneſt now. e 1 
Spr. I applaud this Reſolution in you; wou'd have per ſwaded? 
it; will be your Servant in't. For, lookye, Ladies; the Sen- 
tence of your Fortune does not ſay that you ſhall Beg for Need, 
Hunger, or cold Neceſſity. If therefore you expoſe your ſelves | 
on Pleaſure into it, you ſhall abſolve your Deſtiny, neverthe-| 
leſs, and cure your Father's Grief: I am. overjoy'd to think 
.omt!——I am prepar'd already fur the Adventure, and will | 
with all Conveniences, furniſh, and ſet you forth; give you 
Rules, and DireQions, how I us'd to accoſt Paſſengers, with a-- 
Good your good Worſhip! the Gift of one ſimall Penny 10 4 poor 
Cripple. For here I was with 'em [ Counterfeits Lameneſz 15 


Bon 3 
1 


* 
* 


and even to bleſs, and reſtore it to you in Heaven. 
All. A Springlove! a Springlodc ee | 9 
Fßypr. Follow me, Gallants,. then, as chearful aa [Bir 
wbiſtle without.) We are ſummon'd forth. Mo 
All. We follow thee. 


IE 
Cs 
1 


* VIAL C * w. ar 
AIR XVI. To you, | fair Ladies, now at Land, 


1 : = | , 


Rach. To, you, dear Saber, and our Home, | 
We bid a foort E 

7 be tempting Frolick has o'ercome, | | 
By Force of being New. 

But let not that your Patience vex, 

Fer, dear Papa, you know our Sex, 


| With a fal, la, S. 


Mer. Mor hope, good Sir, to ſpare your Coft, 
| Nur think owe Fortune's paid; 55 8 
No Womas yet was ever lat, | 
Tho ſomerimes fhe's mii laid; oh 
Fur when he Pleaſure turus to Pain, <7 
Be ſure we foatl come bome again. 
With a fal, la, Sc. 


The End of the Firſi Aff, 
93 
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ern e 
19 | SCENE Oldrents Houſe. 
Wl... Enter Randal, with a Bag of Money in his Hand. 


Rand. E LL, go thy Ways! If ever any juſt and chari- _ 
table W was Commended, ſurely thou 

ſhalr be at the laſt Quarter-Day. Here's Five and 
twenty Pounds for this Quarter's Beggars Charge: And (if he 
return not by the End of this Quarter) here's Order to a Friend 
. to ſupply for the next. ——- It I now ſhould venture for the 
. Commendation of an unjuſt Steward, and turn this Money to 
. my own Ute? Ha! dear Devil tempt me not! l'll do thee 
1 Service in a greater Matter; but ta rob the Poor (a poor Trick) 
5 ii every Church-Warden can do't. — Now ſomething whiſpers 
1-88 me, that my Maſter, for his Steward's Love, will ſupply the 
— Poor, as J may handle the Matter — then I rob the Steward, 
1 if 7 reſtore him not the Money at his Return. ——— Away, 
4; I Temptation! leave me! Pm frail Fleſh, yet I will fight with! 
thee. —- But ſay the Steward never return —— O! but he will 
return! —— Perhaps he may not return — Turn from me, 8a. TY 
ran! ſtrive not to clog my Conſcience. ——1I wou'd not have 


this Weight upon me, for all thy Kingdom. BY 
Enter Hearty Singing, and Oldrents. 4 
58 A IR XVII. Let Burgundy flow. 
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> me Pleaſure go —_— 
Let us laugh and ſing, let us laugh and ſing, Boys 
=_ | 5 Let Humour abound, XR E 0 LETS 
3 And Foy fill the Day. 
*K If Sorrow intrude, 
Drive it out again, drive it out again, Boys 
If by Griefs we're purſu d, 4 
Let us drink em away ; i 
The Pleaſares of Wine 
Make a Mortal divine. | 
For get but a Bottle once into your Noddle 
No Power, or Art, 
Can ſuch Virtue impart, 1 
For raiſing the Spirits, and cheering the Heart. 


„ 


— 


Remember, Sir, your Covenant to be merry. 
Old. I ſtrive, you ſee, to be ſo, But do you fee yon 
Fellow? BY ; 5 
Heart. I never noted him fo ſad before; he neither ſings, nor 
whiſtles. V | 
. Vit Why, how now, Randal! Where's Sprizglove ? Wy 
EY Razd. Here's his Money, Sir; I pray that I be charg'd with 
my" It no longer. The Devil and I have ſtrain'd Courteſie theſe 
= 5 1 1 o Hours about it, N 1 would not be cotrupted with the 
Truſt of more than is my own. Mr. Steward gave it me, Sir, 
Jo order it for the Beggars: He has made me Steward of the 
Barn, and them; while he is gone, he fays, a Journey to ſur- 
vey and meaſure Lands abroad about the Countries; ſome Pur- 
rhaſe, I think, for your. Worſhip. 
04. I know his Meaſuring of Land! He's gone his old Way, 
nd let him go. — Am not | merry, Hearty? 
Heart. Yes, but not hearty merry. FOO 
== 0/4. The Poor's Charge ſhall be mine: Carry you the Money 
o one of my Daughters, to keep for Springlove. | gl 
| Exit, 


EKand. I thank your Worſhip. 
Old. He might have ta'en his Leave, tho". ET nd 
= Heart. I hope he's run away with ſome large Truſt: I never 
ink'd ſuch demure, down-look'd Fellows. _ 
= 01/4. You are deceiv'd in him. 1 | 

= Hear. If you be not, 'tis well. — But this is from the Co- 
enant. | „ 
9044. Well, Sir, I will be merry: Pm reſolv'd to force my 
pirit only unto Mirth. — Shou'd I hear now my Daughters 
ere milcled, or run away, 1 would not ſend a Sigh to fetch 
em back. „„ C4 Heart, 
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Heart. T'other old Song for that. 
A IR XVIII. Tarte Da g 


4 bd * 4 * 
rf 
E e ie 


"a — 

There was an old Fellow at Waltham-Croſs, 

Who merrily ſung when he liv'd by the Loſs, | 
5 He cheer' d 7 his Heart when his Goods went #0 rack, 
if With a Hem! Boys, Hem! and a Cup of old Sack. 


[ : cha that the Way on 15 Well, it ſhall be mine then. 


Rand. My Miſtreſſes are both abroad, Sir. 
N Ola. How! ſince wien? 1 
Rand, On Foot, Sir, two Hours fince, with the two | Gen: DN 
tlemen their Lovers. Here 's a Letter they left with the Butler, 
and there's a Mutt'ring in the Houſe. * 
014. 1 will not read, nor open it, but conceive within my ; 
felf the worſt that can befall them; that they are loſt, and no 
more mine. Grief ſhall loſe her Name, where I have gn 
and Sadnefs from my fartheſt Foot of Land, While 1 haves ä 
Life, be baniſh'd. 5 of 
Hears, What's the Whim now! 1 
014. My Tenants ſhall fit Rent- free for this Twi 
and all my Servants have their 45 doubled; and ſo ſhall be 
my Charge in Houſe-keeping hope my F riends will ſind 7 a 
and put me to't. 
Heart. For then, I'll be your Undertaker, Sir. But this 1 
over-done! don't like i 8 F 
- 014. And for thy, News, the Money that thou haſt, is now if 
by thyown: III make it good to Springlove. Be ſad with it, 00 1 1 
1 j jeave me; for I tell thee Pl 1 purge my Houſe of ſtapid Melan i 
EP - Choly. 1 
3 5 | Rand. ll be as merry, as the Charge that's under me. 
1 4 corfus'd Noiſe of Singing aud Lang bing wirbuut.] 


The Beggars, Sir! dye hear them in the Barn 
Old. Lil double their Allowance too; that they may ao F 
their Numbers, and e their Noiſe. SE 72A ol 1 
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| Rand. Now you are ſo nigh, Sir, if you'll look in, I doubt 
Inpt but you'll find 'em gt their high Feaſt already. 

Heart, Pray let's ſee em, Sir. 

Ola. With all my Heart. 


8 CEN 2 draws, and ace the 1 


— 


— 


Fegee 75 
| P 1 Beg. M. Cote Friends, 5 give his Worſhip a Taſte 
Jof our Mirth! — Hem! Let us fing the Part. Son that J 
.de for you, that which contains all our Characters, I mean. 
73 7 hoſe we had in better Times: There is not ſuch a Collection 
2 Oddities, perhaps, in all Europe. Hem! be tilent there! 


AIR XIX. My Name i is Old Hewſos the Cobler. 


X \ +. * 0 ; 
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my 10 T, here's uo Mas can ſay that Pm — 
o, 'F For Begging no neu Trade to me. 

ws WS: Tol derol, &c. 


a Beg. Man. I Was once an 1 at Law, 
. And after, a Knight of the Poſt: 
- Give me a brick Wench in clean Straw, 
And I value not who rules the Roaſt. 
Tol derol, Fc. 
Pes. Man. Make room for a Soldier in Buff, | 
Who paliantly ſtrutted about: 
Till be fancy'd the Peace breaking off, 
And then he moſt W ſold out. 
ol detol, c. 
4 Beg: Man. I. till am a merry Gut-Scraper, 
My Heart never yet felt a Qualm: 
' Tho? poor, I can frolick and vapour, 


Aud. ſing ary Tune, but a Pjalm. 
Tol derol, Sc. 4 
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26 De JoVTATL C RIH. 
5 Beg. Man. I was @ Fanatical Preacher, 
I turn'd up my Eyes when I pray'd; 
But my Hearers had half ftarv'd their 7 eacher, 
For they beliew'd not one Word that I ſaid. © 
We Tol derol, e. 

4 beg. Man Here comes a Courtier polite, Sir, 

Mas bred up a Page from his Youth ; 


Poor, hungry, and ready to bite, Sir, 
And tell ny Story — but Truth. 


Tol derol, Sc. 
I Beg. Man. IWhot'er won'd be merry and free, 


Let him lift, and from us he may learn; 
In Palaces who ſhall you ſes, 

Half ſo happy as we in a Barn! 
Tol derol, Ec, 

Cho. of all. hoe er uon d, &c. e 
014. Good Heaven! how merry they are! : 
Heart. Be not you ſad at that? = 
Old. Sad, Heart ty ! no; unleſs it be with Envy at their ful 

hat 


Happineſs. — is an Eſtate of Wealth and Power, bal 1 
lanc'd with their Freedom? = 


Heart. I have not fo much Wealth to weigh me down, nor 
ſo little, I thank Chance, as to dance naked. 4 
Euter Patrico. 3 0 

All Beg. Bleſs his Worſhip! his yoon Worſhip! Bleſs his 
* [Exeunt Beggars 


Manet "IT | 


Heart. How think you, Sir? or what? or why d'ye think at 
al}, onleſs on Sack, or Supper-time? D'ye fall back? D'ye 
not know tne Danger of Relapſes? oY: 

Old Good Hearty! thou miſtak'ſt me: I was thinking up- 
on this Patrico, and that he has more Soul, than a born Beggar BY 
in him. 


Heart. Rogue enough, though I warrant him. 

Old. Pray forbear that Language. 

Heart. Will you then talk of Sack, that can * Sighing! * 
Will you in to Supper, and take me there your Gueſt? or mult 15 
I creep into the Barn among your welcome ones? | 13 

014. You have rebuk'd me timely, and moſt friendly. Exit. 

Heart. Wou'd all were well with him Ip 


Exit. Patrico follows. | 3 
AIR] 


Rand. I is with me, 


* 


The ] o IA L CRE W. 27 
AIR XX. All in a miſty Morning, c. 


What, tho theſe Guineas bright, Sir, 
Be heavy in my Bag; | 
My Heart is ſtill the Lighter, 
The more my Pockets ſwag : 
0 Let muſty Fools | 


111 Find out by Rules . 
al- That Money Sorrow brings; = 
= Tiet none can think 
or WE How I love their Chink; . 
1 Alas, poor Things! [Exit, 


SCENE The Fields. 
Enter Vincent and Hilliard in their Rags. 


Hill. Is this the Life we admired in others, with Envy of 
| their Happineſs? \ 


Jof that deadly Sin, before a greater Puniſhment than that of 
S Famine and Lice fall upon us, by ſteering our Courſe Home- 
= wards. Before I'll endure ſuch another Night! — 
Hill. What wou'd(t thou do? I wiſh thy Miſtreſs heard thee ! 
Vinc. ] hope ſhe does not; for I know there's no altering our 
Courſe before they make the firſt Motion: But 'tis ſtrange we 
fhou'd be weary already, and before their ſofter Conſtitution of 
as ch and Blood. ö we —_—_— 
Hill. They are the ſtronger in Will, it ſeems. 


AIR 


Vinc. Pray let us make a virtuous Uſe of it, and repent us 
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The JOVIAL CREW, 
AIR XXI. Winchefter Wedding 


Tho) Women, 7110 true, are but teuder, 
Yet Nature does Strength ſupply- 
Their Will is too ſtrong to ſurrender, 

They're obſtinate ſtill "till they dye. 
In vain yon attach em with Reaſon, 
Your Sorrovis you only proloug; 

Diſputieg is always High-Treajon, 
No Woman was e er in the Mrong. 
JJ. ] 09Rrlnu CS. 
Aud whey you appear content, =_ 
Perhaps, in Compaſſion, the Fair 4 
May perſwade berſelf into Conſent. 2 


Exter Springlove. 3 


Sor. How now, C amrades L repini vg already at your Fuln 4 


Vinc. call{t thou it! Did'ſt thou fleep to-night? 2 * 
Spr. Not to well, theſe eighteen Months, I ſwear, fince ml 
laſt Walls. 8 1 


1 
135 


Hill. Lightning and Tempeſt is out of thy Lizrany. co 
— 1 


The Jovriartr CREW. 23 


. MT 

N the Noiſe of the Crew in the Quarter by us? 
Well! never did Knights-Errant in all Adventures, merit more 
of their Ladies, than we Bepggars-Erranr, ot Erfant Beggars, 
66) ꝓł,:tEz eee 9 
Spr. The greater will be your Reward, think upon that: And 
Whew no manner of Diſtaſte to turn their Hearts from you: You 
tare Undone then. - | 3 
LV Are they * out of their Privy Lodgings 
Win the Pigs Palace of Pleaſure? Are they coming forth? 
Fr. I left 'em almoſt ready, fitting on their Pads of Straw, 
- helping to dreſs each other's Head; the one's Eye, is Yother's 
Looking-Glaſs; with the prettieft Coyle they keep to fit their 
Fancies in the moſt graceful Way of wearing their new Dreſ- 
Wing, that you wou'd admire. | 
inc. I hope we are as gracefully ſet ont, are we not? | 
Pr. Indifferent well. But will you falf to Practice? Let 
me hear how you can Maund, when you meet with Paſſen- 
All. We do not look like Men, I hope, too good to learn. 

= Spr. Suppoſe ſome Perſons of Worth, or Wealth paſſing 
Dy now: Note me. -— Good your good Worſpip, your Cha- 


I 


4 * Away, you idle Rogue! You wou'd be ſet to work, 
and whipt! | | 
yy * That is Lame, and Sick, Hungry, and Comfortleſi— 
Vinc. It you were well ſervd ———- | 
For. And Heav'n to bleſs you, and reward you for: 
. pine Pr'ythee hold thy Peace! (Here be doleful Notes in- 
deed!) and leave us to our own Genius. If we mult beg, let 

as let it go as it comes, by Inſpiration. — 1 love not your ſet 
orm of Begging. | f e 

Fr. Let me inſtruct you, tho'. | 

| [ Springlove isſtracts tbem 


Enter Rachel and Meriel in Rags. 


= Rach. Have a care, good Meriel; what Hearts or Limbs ſo- 
ever we-have, and tho? never ſo feeble, let us ſet our beſt Faces 
on't, and laugh our laſt Gaſp out, before we diſcover any Diſ- 
like, or Wearineſs to them. Let us bear it out *cill they com- 
„ plain firſt, and beg to carry us home a-Pick a- Pac bl. 
Mer. I am ſorely ſurbated with Hoofing already tho', and ſo 
Cropper-crampt with our hard Lodging, and ſd Bumfiddled 
with the Straw, that | hots 
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ity to the Poor, that will duly and truly pray for you Day and 
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Floor, with a little Straw, and a Down Bed with a Qui 


4 


<2 


AIR XXII. Charming is your Shape and Air. 


Did our fightng Lovers know, 8 
What a Pain we undergo; 
Sweeter wou'd their Wooing prove, 
Shorter were the Way to Love. 
Unkind Commands when they obey, 
Me ſuffer more, much more than they: 
And to rebel, were kinder ſtill, 1 
Than to obey againſt our Will. 1 8 


Rach. Think not on't. I am numm'd i'th* Bum, and So 
ders too, a little; and have found the Diflerence between a hal 5 


upon't. But no Words, nor a ſower Look, I pr'ythee. 
Hill. O! here they are! Madam Few cloaths, and my L 

dy Bonny-rag. Y 
Viuc. Peace! they ſee us. 


h. 
N 8 Ha, ha, ha! 


Vinc. We are glad the Objed pleaſes you. _ 
Rach. So does the Subject: Now you appear the Gioilf 2 
of the Spring, Darlings of Phebxs, and the Summer's Heirs: ; 
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AIR XXIII. Young Philander lov'd me long. 
E 
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Woe betide each tender Fair, 
ho now beholds you, muſt adore ye. 
Such a Shape, and ſuch an Air, 
Muſt make each Beauty fall before ye. 
Narciſſus' Fate, and yours were one, 
Cou'd you but your own Charms diſcover, 
You'd die, as many a Fop has done, 75 
Only ef himſelf a Lover. 


AIR 
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Hill. As naked almoſt, and more fair you appear, 


AIR XXIV, I love thee, by Heav'n! 


} 
＋ 


Than Diana, when ſpy'd by Actæœon: 
Tet that Stag-hunter's Fate, your Votaries here 
We hope * "re too gentle to lay on. ; 


Vinc. For he, like a Fool, took a Peep, and no more, 
So foe gave him a large pair of Horns, Sir: 3 

What Goddeſs, f. ſuch Neglect ever bore, © 

Or what Woman e er pardon'd ſuch Scorns, Sir! | 


Hill. The Man, who with B eauty, feaſts only his Eyes, 
With the Fair always works his own Ruin; 95 
Tou fhall find by our Actiont, our Looks, and our Sight, a, 
We're not barely contented with Viewing, my 
2. Ha ha, ha! We are clad od ſo Ta * 
Mor. na, 7 


Viuc. Merry, and luſty too: This Night will we lye top : 
ther, as well as the proudeſt Couple in the Baru. 5 


The J OVIAL CRE W. 53 
AIR XXV. Ye Beaux of Pleaſure, 


Dear noble Squire, 

I fear tbis Fire, 

Mou'd ſoon expire 
E*er Morning come. 

So bard a Lodging, 

You won d be grudging, 

And ſoon be trudging, 
To look for Home. 


Till we're conſenting, 
There's no Relenting, 
There's no Repenting 
Shall ſet you free; 
A lazy Rover, 
That gives it over, 
May be a Lover —— 
But not for me. 


Spr. What! do we come for this? Laugh and lye down 
when your Bellies are full! Remember, Ladies, you have not 
begg'd yet, to quit your Deſtiny: but have liv'd hitherto on my 
W Endeavours. —- Who got your Supper, pray, laſt Night, but 
1? of dainty Trencher-Fees from a Gentleman's Houſe, ſuch - 
as the Serving-men themſelves, ſometimes wou'd have heen 
= glad of: And this Morning now, what comfortable Chippings, 
and ſweet Butter-milk, had you to Breakfaſt! 
Rach. O] *twas excellent! I feel it good ſtill, here. 
Mer. There was a brown Cruſt amongſt it, that has made my 
Neck fo white, methinks! Is it not, Rachel? 
= ach. Yes, yes, you gave me none on't; you ever covet to 
have all the Beauty. | | 
_ D AIR 
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The TOVIAL CRE w. 
AIR XXVL 


Peggy of WW, om" worth, 


No W oman her Envy can ſmother, 


Tho" never ſo vain of her Charms; 


Fa Beauty ſhe ſpies in another, 


The Pride of her Heart it allarms. 


New Conqueſts ſhe ſtill muſt be making, 


Or Fancies her Power grown leſs : 


Her poor little Heart is ſtill aching, 


At fight of another's Succeſs. 
But Nature deſigu d, | 
In love zo Mankind, | * 
That different Beauties hond move, 
Still pleas'd to ordain, 
None ever Hon d reign, 
Sole Monarch in Empire or Love. 
Then learn to be wiſe, 
Neu Triamphs deſpiſe, 
And leave to your Neighbonrs their Bor; : 
If one can't pleaſe, 
You'll find by degrees, 
Tow'll not be contented with two. 


Vine. They are pleas'd, and never like to be weary. 
Hill. No more muſt we, if we'll be theirs. - 
Spr. Peace! here comes Paſſengers: Forget not your Rules, 


Enter Oliver. 


01. Let me ſee! here am ſent by my Father, the worſhip- 


ful Juice Clack, in great Haſte to Mr. Olarents, in fearch oil 


ml 


t 
8 42 
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quickly diſperſe Four ſelves, and fall to your Calling. LExeun. 9 
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my Couſin Amie, who is run away with Martin, my Father's 
Clerk, and Hearty's Nephew, juſt when ſhe ſhou'd have been 
coupled to another : My Buſineſs requires Haſte ; but my Plea- 
ſure,, and all the Search that I intend. is, by hovering here, to 
take a Review of a Brace of the handſomeſt Beggar-Wenches, 
that ever grac'd Ditch, or Hedge-fide: I paſt by 'em in Haſte, 
but ſomething ſo poſſeſſes me, that I muſt — What the Devil 
muſt I? —— A Beggar! why, Beggars are Fleſh and Blood, and 
Rags are no Diſeaſes; and there is more wholſomer Fleſh, un- 
der Country Dirt, than City Painting. 


Enter Rachel and Metie!. _ 


O! 17 they come! they are delicately skin'd and limb'd ! now 
they me. 7 | 
Rach, Sir, I beſeech you look upon us with the Favour of a 
Gentleman. We are in a preſent Diſtreſs, and utterly unac- 
quainted in theſe Parts, and therefore forc'd by the Calamity of 
our Misfortunes, to implore the Courteſy, or rather Charity, of 
thoſe to whom we are Strangers. / 
Ol. Very fine, this | a 
Mer. Be therefore pleas'd, right noble Sir, not only valuing 
us by our outward Habits, which cannot but appear loathſome 
or deſpicable unto you, but as we are forlorn Chriſtians, and in 
that Eſtimation, be compaſſionately mov'd to caſt a Handtul or 
= two of your Silver, or a few of your golden Pieces unto us, 
to furniſh us with Linnen, and ſome decent Habiliments. 
Ol. They beg in a high Strain! Sure they are mad, or be- 
witch'd into a Language they underſtand not. — The Spirits of 
ſome decay'd Gentty talk in 'em, ſure. | 
Rach. May we expect a gracious Anſwer from you, Sir? 
: Mer. And that as you can wiſh our Virgin Prayers to be pro- 
Pitious for you. 5 5 
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AIR XXVII. 


Rach. 
Mer. 
1 


Mer. 


Rach. 


Mer. 


Rach. 
Both. 


Ol. This exceeds all that ever I heard, and ſtrikes me into 
Wonder. Pray tell me how long you have been Beggars | or 
how chanc'd you to be fo. | 

Rach. By Influence of our Stars, Sir. 

Mer. We were born to no better Fortune. 

' 04. How came you to talk, and ſing thus? and ſo much a 
bove the Beggars Dialect? 1 

Rach. Our Speech came naturally to us; and we ever loy'd | 
to learn by Rote, as well as we cou'd. 0 

Mer. And to be ambitious above the Vulgar, to ask more 
than common Alms, whate'er Men pleaſe to give us. 5 

01. Sure ſame well-difpos'd Gentleman, as my ſelf, got theſe 
Wenches. They are too well grown to be my own, and 1 
cannot be Inceſtuous with 'em. 

Rach. Pray, Sir, your noble Bounty. 3 

0. What a teinpting Lip that little Rogue moves there! 2 5 05 
what an enticing Eye, the other! | 
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Wale}, wal up FR: Bank, TH 


With Wealth, and endleſs Joys abound. 


0! may your Miſtreſs ne'er deny, 
The Suit, which you ſhall hambly move! 
And may the faireſt Virgins vye, 
And be ambitions of your Love! 
If Honour lead, 
May you food 
By Love inſpir'd, with Conqueſt crown'd. 
And when you wed, 
Tour Bridal Bed 
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AIR XXVIII. There v was a pretty Laſs, and a T enant, e. 
ODA! An 5 


— — — 


[ To Rach. ] Come hither pretty Maid, with a black rolling Eye: 
[ Aſide,] What a Look was there ! does all my Senſes charm. 
LTo Mer.] Come hither, pretty Dear, for I ſwear, I long to try 
= | A little, little Love,which will dothee Child no Harm. 
W [ToRach.] That Air, that Grace, 
= [To Mer.] That lovely Milk-white Skin ! 

I Ch! which ſhall I embrace ? 
LED 1 00 3 all Iz begin! 
- bir if I ftay 

both of them muſt obe; 
I bad better run away, 

Than deal af once with two. 


LAſide.] 


What's this? a Flea upon thy Boſom ? 
Mer. Is it not a Straw-colour'd one, Sir ? 


Ol. O what a provoking Skin is there! That mary Touch in- 
flames me. 
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AIR XXIX. As down in a Meadow, 
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Rach. Can nothing, Sir, move yon, our Sorrows ta mend? 


Have you nothing to give? Have you nothing to lend? 


Mer. You ſee the ſad Fate we poor Damſelt endare, 


& :»-3 


Cant Charity move you to grant us a Cure 


2 


Rach. My Heart does ſo heave, I'm afraid it will break! 


O Victuali we've ſcarce had a Morſel this Week. 


Mer. How hard is your Heart! how unkind is your Eye! £ 
FI nothing can move yon, good Sir, to comply. 


Poth. How hard is your Heart, &c. 


Rach. Are you mov'd in Charity towards us yet? 


-- 01. Mov'd! I am mov'd; no Fleſh and Blood more mov 


01. 


Mer Then, pray Sir, your Benevolence. 


e 


d. 
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01, Benevolence! which ſhall I be benevolent to? or which 
firſt? I am puzzled in the Choice. Wow'd ſome ſworn Bro- 
ther of mine were here to draw a Cut with me. 
Rach. Sir, noble Sir. 1 | m2 
01. Firſt let me tell you, Damſels, I am bound by a ſtrong 
Vow to kiſs all of your Sex I meet this Morning. | 
Mer. Beggars and all, Sir! 
Ol. All, all; let not your Coyneſs croſs a Gentleman's Vow, 
I beſeech you. | [Kiſſes em both. 
Mer. You'll tell now. "> 


AIR XXX. One Evening as I lay, Se. 
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FR © Fair Maidens, O! beware 
9 Of uſing Men too well! * a 
1 Their Pride is all their Care, 0 


They only Kiſs, to tell. 
Heu bard the Virgin's Fate! 
While eb ry way undone ; 
The Coy grow out of Date, 
They re ruin d, if they're won. 


| 
= 0/. Tell, quotha! I cou'd tell a thouſand on thoſe Lips, and 
as many upon thoſe. What Life-reſtoring Breaths they - 
have! Milk from the Cow ſteems not ſo ſweetly. — I muſt 
lay one of em aboard; both, if my Tackling hold. Cs 
1 Rach. 8 gi 18 
Mer. Sir! Sir! 3 

0. But how to bargain, now, will be the Doubt: They that 

eg ſo higb, as by the Handfuls, may expect for Price above the 

y'd. Nate of good Men's Wives. | 


D4 "Rath. 


4% The Jo VITAL CRI V. 
Rach. Now will you, Sir, be pleas'd ? 


0, With all my Heart, Sweet! and I am glad thou know'l F 


my Mind. —— Here's T welve-pence a piece for you. 


. , 4 We thank you, Sir. 


O01. That's but as Earneſt; I'll jeſt away the reſt with you. 
Look here! all this — Come, you know my Meaning. 


AIR XXXI. When the Kine had given a Pailful. 
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Wou'd you hurt a tender Creature, 
Whom your Charity ſhou'd ſave? 
Is it in your gentle Nature 
Thus to triumph o'er a Slave? 
He, for ſhame, Sir! 
You're to blame, Sir; 
Can your Worſhip ſtoop ſo low? 
Tho" you're above we, 
"Twill behove me, | 
Still to anſwer, No, no, 10 , 
Still to anſwer, No, no, no. 


All your Gold can never bay me, 
Or from Virtne ſet me free: 
Thou art meaner, thus to try me; 
Poorer, baſer far than we. 
Ladies gay, Sir, 
May ſport and play, Sir; 
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= But ſhe that's poor, aud boneſt too, 

Mer. May nobler be, 

Rach. Than the proudeſt ſhe, * 

. While thus ſhe anſwers, No, no, yo! 

_ While thus ſbe anſwers, No, no, no. 

Both, Ladies gay, Sir, &c. 


rs Muſt you be drawn to't? then I'll pull. Come away! 
ac | 


Mer . $A! ah! 


Eater Springlove, Vincent, and Hilliard. 


Vinc. Ler s beat his Brains out. 

01. Come, leave your Squeaking. 

5 1 O! do not hurt em, Maſter. 
; . Hurt 'em! I meant em bat too well. Shall I be ſa 
prevented? 

Fr. They be but young, and ſimple; and if they have offen- 
ded, let not your Worſhip's own Hands drag em to the Law, 
or carry em to Puniſhment: Correct em not your ſelf, it is 
the Beadle's Office. 
5 75 D'ye talk! Shag- rag? 


| © Shag-rag ! 

[ Offer to beat zim with their C rute les; he ran, 72 
Vince. He is prevented, and aſham'd of his Purpoſe.” | 
Rach. Look you here, Gentlemen, Twelve pence a- piece! 
Mer. Beſides fair Offers, and large Promiſes. What have 
= you got to Day, Gentlemen? 
N Vinc. More than (as we are Gentlemen) we wou'd have ta- 
W ken. - 
| Hill. Yet we put it vp iy your Service. 


* ” © Ha, ha, ha! Switches and Kicks! Ha, BY ha! 


r | Talk not here of your Gettings, we muſt quit this 
| Quarter : The eager Gentleman's Repalſe may Arm, and re- 
turn him with Revenge upon us; we muſt therefore leap Heage, 
and Dizch, 'till we eſcape out of this Liderty, to our next Ren- 
dezvous, where we ſhall meet the Crew, and then, Hay toſs! 
and laugh all Night. | 
Mer. As we did laſt Night. 
Rach. Hold out, Meriel. 
Mer. Lead on, brave General. F 
Vinc. What ſhall we do? they are in Heart gin: | Shat we 
go on? eh 
Hill. There's no flinching bac, you ſee. 
F Euter 


But 


42 The Joviar Carew. 


Enter Martin, and Amie, in poor Habits; 


| $pr. Stay, here comes more Paſſengers, ſingle your ſelves 3. 
gain, and fall to your Calling, diſcreetly, 1 
Hill. I'Il ſingle no more; if you'll beg in full Cry, I am for 
ou. 
5 Mer. Ay, that will be fine! let's charm altogether. 
* Stay firſt, and liſten a little. 
| ar. Be of g good cheer, Sweetheart, we have eſcap'd hi- 
therto, and I believe that all the Search is now retir'd, and we 
may ſafely paſs forward. 5 
Am. I ſhou'd be ſafe with thee. But that's a moſt lying Pro- 


verb that ſays, Mhere Love is, there's no Lack. I am faint, and 


cannot travail further without Meat; and if you lord me, you a 
wou'd get me ſome. | 


Mar. We'll venture at the next Y Wage to call for ſome; thei 
beſt is, we want no Money. f 


4m. We ſhall be taken then, I fear; PII rather pine to Death 4 
AIR XXXII. The poor Shepherd. 


The tuneful Lark, who from her Neſt, 
Eier yet well-fledg'd, is ftoPn away, 
With Care attended and careſsd, 
She ſometimes ſings the live- long Day. 
Tet ſtill her native Fields ſhe mourns, 
Her Goaler bates, his Kindneſs ſcorns, 
For Freedom pants, for Freedom burut. 
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That darling Freedom once obtain d, 


UnskilF d, untanght to ſearch for Prey; — 
S &. | She monrus the Liberty ſhe gain d, | 
for And hungry, pines ber Honrs away. 


_ Helpleſs, the little Naud rer flies, 
Then homeward turns her longing Eyes, 
And warbling out her Grief, ſhe dies. 


Mar. Be not fo fearful; who can know us in theſe Clowniſh 
»Habits? 7 8 
Am. Our Cloaths indeed ate poor enough to beg with; wou'd 
Wcou'd beg, ſo it were of Strangers that cou'd not know me, 
ther than buy of thoſe that wou'd betray us. 
= Mar. And yonder be ſome that can teach us. 5 
Sr. Theſe are the young Couple of run- away Lovers diſ- 
zis'd, that the Country is ſo laid for; obſerve, and follow 
w. Good loving Meaſter and Meeſtreſs, your bleſſed Cha- 
Wy to the Poor, Lame, and Sick, Weak and Comſortleſs, that 
fill Night and Day — 
All. Duly and truly pray for you. Duly and truly pray for 
Fypr. Pray hold your Peace, and let me alone — — Good 
Pang Meaſter and Meeftceſs, a little Comfort among us all; 
a to bleſs you where-&er you go, and — 
All. Duly and truly pray for you. Duly and truly — 
= Spr. Pray do not uſe me thus. — Now ſweet young Mea- 
Wer and Meeſtreſs, to look upon your poor, that have no Re- 
Wt or Succour, no Bread to put in our Headus. 
7 ps Would'ſt thou put Bread in thy Brains? — No Lands 
W Livings. | 
Sr. No Houſe, nor Home, nor Covering from the Cold; 
o Health, no Help, but your ſweet Charity. Et ue, 
Mer. No Bands, or Shirts, but loufy on our Backs. 


AIR 
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Reduc'd to Want and Wretchedneſt, 

Aud ſtarv'd muſs be, 
Unleſs you grant to my Diſtreſs 

Var Charity, 


Vince No Skin to our Fleſh, nor Fleſh to our Bones, ſhortly. 
AIR XXXV. Now ponder well, Ge. 


N 


YN No 


* 


= 
* 


T like a Gentleman did live, 
I xe er did beg before; 
A little thing you ſure might give, 
That wou'd not make you poor. 
All. Duly and truly pray for you. 


KY 


AIR XXXVI. My Daddy's a Delver, Ge. 


un — — 
— 
- JE 
— Rach, My Daddy is gone to his Grave ; 
— My Mother lies under a Stone; 
— 


And never a Penny ] have, 
Alas! I am quite undone. 
My Lodging is in the cold Air, 
And Hunger is ſharp, and bites ; 
A little Sir, good Sir, ſpare, 3 
To keep me warm o Nights, © Rach, 
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your Bounty will betray us. 


Your Habits, were they but a little nearer our Faſhion, wol 


leſs you, Miſtreſs, will affirm that you are _ ind by 
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Rach. No Shoes to our Legs, or Hoſe to our Feet. 
Spr. I'll run away from you, if you beg a Stroke mon 
— Good worſhipful Meaſter and Meeſtreſs —— 
Mar. Good Friend, forbear, here's no Meaſter, nor Meeſtre6f 
we are poor Folks ; thou ſeeſt no Worſhip upon our Bach 
I'm fure; and for within, we want as much as you, and woulf 
as willingly beg, if we knew how as well. 
Spr. Alack for Pity! you may have enough; and what I ha 
is yours, if you'll accept it. Tis wholeſome Food, from 
good Gentleman's Gate. - Alas! good Miſtreſs — mui 
Good do your Heart! How ſavyourly ſhe feeds. 9 
Mar. What, do you mean to poiſon your ſelf? 
2 Do you ſhew Love, in grudging me? 
Mar. Nay, if you think it hurts you not, fall too. - I'1! wif 
beguile you. And here, mine Holſt, ſomething towards youll 
Reckoning. | 
Am. This Beggar is an Angel, ſure! 1 
Spr. Nothing by way of Bargain, gentle Maſter: 'tis Ky 1 
Order, and will never thrive: But pray, Sir, your Reward 
Charity. 
Mar. Here then, in Charity. —— This Fellow wou'd r nee 


Spr. What! all this, Matter ? 

Am. What is it? Let me ſee it. : 

Spr. Tis a whole filver Three-pence, Miſtreſs. Bs D 

m. For Shame! ungrateful Miſer. —Here Friend, a a 

den Crown for thee, 

Spr. Bountiful Goodneſs! Gold? If I thought a dear Ye 
were coming, I would take a Farm now. 4 

Am. I have robb'd thy Partners of their Shares too, therlf a 
a Crown more for them. Z 

All. Duly and truly pray for you. 

Mar. What have you done? leſs wou'd have ſerv'd; 


Am. Fye on your wretched Policy ! 2 
Spr. No, no, good Maſter; I knew you all this while, ui 
my ſweet Miſtreſs too. And now [111 tell you, the Search Wi 
every way, the Country all laid for you, tis well you ſtaid he 


ſecure you with us. But are you married, Maſter and Miſt) 
Are you joyn'd in Matrimony? In Heart, I know you i 
And I will (if it pleaſe you) for your great Bounty, bein þ 
to a Curate that lacks no Licenſe, nor woo ay 1 to 10) 
that ſhall put you together, . 
Mar. Thou art a heavenly Beggar! g 
Spr. But he is ſo ſcrupulous, and ſeverely p reciſe, that ! 


Gentiem 
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"ent! that you have at leaſt ſlept together, he will not 
pr}, But if you have lain together, then "tis a Cafe o 
Neceflity, and he holds himſelf bound to do it. Y | 
Mar. You may ſay you have. 

Am, I would not have it ſo, nor make that Lye againſt my 
ſelf, for all the World. | 
AIR XXXVII. Come from the Groves. 


* 


e 


* 


Is there on Earth a Pleaſure, 


Diearer than Virtue's Fame? 


In vain's the real Treaſure, 
When we have loſt the Name. 
Then let each Maid maintain it, 
will at the niceſt Care; 


or Once boft, ſhe'll ne'er regain it, 

viſt All, all is then Deſpair. . 

you Hr. That I like well, and her exceedingly. Ade. 
ring Mar. 1'11 do that for thee, — thou ſhalt never beg more. 

to lo Spr. That cannot be parchas'd ſcarce, for the Price of your 


that 0 
d by! 
ztlem 


liftreſs. Wilt you walk, Maſter? — We ufe no Com- 
liments. | | 


All. Duly and truly pray-for you. 


LExexnt. 
AIR 
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AIR XXXVIII. Peggy, I muſt love thee. 
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Am. Flow cruel is that Parent's Care, 
| . IH ho Riches only prizes; 
When finding ont ſome Booby Heir, 
He thinks he wond'rons wiſe is. 
While the poor Maid, to hun her Fate, 
And not to prove a Wreteh in State, 
To ſcape the Bloctbhead ſhe muſt hate, 
She weds where ſhe deſpiſes. 
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The harmleſs Dove thus trembling flies, 
The rav'nous Hawk purſuing, . - 
= Awhile her tender Pinions tries, 
3 Till doom'd to certain Ruin. 
| Afraid her worſt of Foes to meet, 
No Shelter near, no kind Retreat, 
She drops beneath the Faltner*s Feet, 
For gentler Uſage ſuing. 
Omy. Duly and truly pray for you. - Exe 


The End of the Second A. AC 
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The FOVIAL CREW. 


SCENE The Fields. 


Enter Amie, Rachel, and Meriel. 


FE ERE's a Wedding with a Witneſs, and a Holiday 


with a Hoigh. Let us out of the Noiſe, as we 
love our Ears. N 


Rach. Les, and here we may purſue our own Diſcourſe, 


and hear one another. 


Mer. Concerning Springlove and your ſelf, Mrs. Amie? 
Am. Well, Ladies, my Confidence in you, that you are the 


ſame that you have proteſted your ſelves to be, hath ſo far won 

upon me, that I confeſs my ſelf well- affected both to the 

Mind and Perſon of that Springlove; and if he be (as fairly as 

you pretend) a Gentleman, I ſhall eaſily diſpence with For- 
| tune. 5 e 


ae. CHe is a Gentleman, upon our Honours! 


Am. How well that high Engagement ſuits your Habits ! 

Rach. Our Minds and Blood are ſtill the ſame. 

Am. I have paft no Affiance to the other, that ſtole me from 
my Guardian, and the Match he wou'd have forc'd me to; 


from which I would have fled with any, or without a Guide. 
Befides, to offer to marry me under a Hedge, without a Book 


| or Ring, by the Chaplain of the Beggars Regiment, your Pa- 


zrico, only to ſave Charges, was a Piece of Gallatury 1 hall not 
eaſily excuſe. 


OE EE 
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AIR XXXIX. One Sunday after Maſs. 


* 

1 

; 
11 
N 


I 


One Evening on the GEraſßß, 

1 ' While no One did paſs, 5 8 
=_ Lay Strephon, and his Laſs, 

N All alone, all alone, all alone, all alone. 
1 He kiſi'd, and careſs'd;, — + 5 
45 The fair one he preſs'd, 

. Hard, hard to his Breaſt. 

bg Oh hone! Oh hone! Oh bone! 


He loot'd in * Eyes, 
He ſaw ber Nock riſe ; 

Ab who can be wiſe! 

4 All alone, ec. 
ny Till at Honour's Alarms, 
_==— be ſprings from his Arms, 
4 And veils all her Charms. 

On hone, e. 


It grew paſt a Feſt, 
She cry' d, Fetch the Prieſt, 
Til grant you the reſt. 

All alone, c. 
In doubt to comply, 
She bad him, Goodbye, 
And left him to cry. 


Oh hone, c. 
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Rach. 1 have not ſeen the Wretch theſe three Hours; whi- 
ther is he gone? | | 7 | 

Am. He told me, to fetch Horſe, and fit Raiment for us, fo 
to Poſt me hence; but 1 think it was to leave me on your 
Hands. | | | | 

Mer. He has taken ſome great Diſtaſte ſure, for be is very 
jealous. „ 

Rach. Ay! didſt thou mark what a wild Look he caſt, when 
Springlove tumbled her, and kiſs'd her on the Straw this Morn- 
ing? | | | 
AIR XL. Some ſay Women, Cc. 

eee 
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Jealouſy, like a Canker-worm, 
Nips the tender Flower of Love; 
Jealouſy, raging like a Storm 
Pray'rs can't mollify, Tears can't move, 
Love is the Root of Pleaſures and Joys; 
Fealouſy all its Fruit deſtroys | 
Tis Love, Love, Jealouſy, Lowe, 
Our Heav'n or Hell ſtill prove, 
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Enter Sptinglove, Vincent, and Hilliard. 


But who comes here? 

Spr. O Ladies! you have left as much Mirth as would have 
filled up a Week of Holidays. 

[Springlove tales Amie aſide, and courts ber in a genteel 
Way. 

Vinc. I 1 about again for the Beggar's Life, now. 

Rach. Vou are! l'm glad on't. 

Hill. There is no Life, but it. 

Rach. I am glad you are fo taken with your Calling. 

Mer. We are no lels, I aſſure you; we find the Sweetneſs 
of it now. 

Rach. The Mirth! the Pleaſure! the Mw No Ladies 
live ſuch Lives. 


1 XL. How vile are hs ſordid, & c. 
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Thu Ladies look gay, when of Beauty they boaſt, 
And Miſers are envy'd when Wealth is tncreas'd; 
The Vapours oft kill all the Joys of a Toaſt ; 
And the Miſer's a Mreteb, when he pays for the Feaſt. 
The Pride of the Great, of the Rich, of the Fair, 
May Pity beſpeak, but Envy can 4 move; 
My Thoughts are no farther aſpiring, 
No more my fond Heart is deſiring, 
| Thax freedom, Content, and the Man that I love. 
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Vinc. They will never be weary. , 
Hill. Whether we ſeem to like, or to diſlike, all's one to 
them. 
Vine. We muſt do ſomething to be taken by, and diſcover'd, 
we ſhall never be our ſelves, and get home again elſe. 
| [Springlove and Amie come to the reſt, 
Spr. I am yours for ever. Well, Ladies, you have miſt tare 
Sport; theſe Beggars lead ſuch merry Lives, as all the World 
might envy. But here they come; their Mirth few partake off, 
tho' their Vocation is in ſome meaſure practis'd by all Man- 


Enter all the Beggars. 
AIR XLII. Which no body can deny. 


E 
El 
Kel 
OY 
I He eee 


T hat all Men are Beggars, you plainly may ſee, 

For Beggars there are of ev'ry Degree, 
Tho' none are ſo bleſt, or ſo happy as we. 

Which no body can deny. 


The Tradeſman, he begs that his Wares yon ond buy; 

Then begs you'd believe the Price is not high ; 

And ſwears tis his Trade, when he tells you a Lye. 
Which no body can deny. 


W Hill. The Lawyer, Þþ hegs you wou'd give him a Tec, 


Tho! be reads not your Brief, and regards not your Plea; 
Then adviſes your Foe how to get a Decree. Es = 


Which no body can deny. 


Mer. The Courtier, he begs for a Penſion, a Place. 
A Ribbon, a Title, a Smile from his Grace, 
Tit due to bis Merit, is writ in his Face, © 
Es Which no body ſhou'd deny. 


Rach. Bat if by miſhap,” be ſhou'd chance to get none, 
He begs you'd believe that the Nation's undone ; 
' There's but one boneſt Man and himſelf is that One. 
Which no body dares deny. Am. 


Hill. . The Lover, be begs the dear Nymph to comply, 


i; ry * 
2 7 „ : 
Aa 
* 7 
7. ® + - * 
Fx 8 
MH! 
SF if * 
WW; 3% 4 Is 
IB 5. 
$21.77 . 
2 Py m4 ** 
5 rin 
48 HED: 
F 
* ; 4-5 
«7 a | be 
1 SY . 
"+" ir 
1 } ” 0 v5 
HL 37-1 
= SS” 406 
1 
ff? i 2 Þ 
7 ASST 24 RT 
g a” : BE: : A 
T4 "2d $775; 
wh — 
** . 31, I 
- . N * 
Jy 7 
kt: 1 
7 ' 1. 28 Ala 
7 IONS | 4 
MEE! 4: þ 
F * 4 
72 3 12 
- Y I; ” K ks 45 d ly 
„ 
* 5 * ** 
p 5 e i 
„ 3 
| 1 * 412 
n 
81448 
1 * 
9 5 
* 3 5 
4 


* - 
* - + „ 
* * * * 
ee 
8 1 
I . : 
— ; 
« hs 
io „ 
SE 


_— 
2 
* - 
r 
. — 
TY + - * 
N 
R . 


— 


e 
2 


2 2 
. een 21 — 1 
* 4 * * 
—— 45S 
— 7 
eee 
7 
wa . 
— IS 


rr r . a 
Jo of * P S 
= - = — - * 1 * . 
* 8 «4 Ox x « i — a 2 Ar _ e 4 3 : 2. * 
Lg CE 2 ; 1 - 
— aaa 4 a 


— — . 
ee eee eee 


* "MAR ACS Meet, 24 . 


54 me fo YIAI CAI w. 


Am. The fair One, who labours whole Mornings at home, * 
Ne Charms to create, and much Paint to conſume, 
Yet begs you'd believe tis ber natural Bloom. 


Which no body ſhou'd deny. 


| She begs he'd be gone; but her languiſhing Eye 
Still begs be won'd flay for a Maid fhe can't dye. 
| Which none but a Fool-wou'd deny. 


Euter Patrico. 


Pat. Alack and Welladay ! this is no time to ſing, our Quar- 
ter is beſet, we are all in the Net; leave off your merry Glea. 
Spr. Why, what's the Matter? | 
Mitbiu. Bing awaſt, bing awaſt; the Quear Cove, and the 
Harman-beck. [some Beggars run over the Stage. 
Spr. We are beſet indeed! What ſhall we do? | 
Pike. 1 hope we ſhall be taken. | 5 
Hill. If the good Hour be come, welcome be the Grace of 
good Fortune. „ bt 


v 


Euter Sentwell, Conſtable, Watch. The Crew ſlip away. 


Sent. Beſet the Quarter round; be ſure that none eſcape. 
Spr. Bleſſed Matter, to a many diſtreſſed 757 
Sent. A many counterfeit Rogues! ſo frolick, and ſo lamen 

table all in a Breath? You were dancing and ſinging but now, 

incorrigible Vagabonds ! If you expect any Mercy, own the 

Truth; we come to ſearch for a young Lady, an Heireſs, 3. 

mong you; Where is ſhe? What have you done with her? ; 
Am. Who do you want, Mr. Sentwell? 
Seat. Precious! How did my Haſte overſee her! O Mi- 

ſtreſs Ame! cou'd I, or your Uncle, Juſtice Clack, a wiſer 

Man n I, ever ha' thought to have found you in ſuch Com- 

any? ; 5 5 

? Am. Of me, Sir, and my Company, I have a Story to de 

light you, which on our March towards your Houſe, I will te. 

late to you. „ 1 ; 

Sent. And thither will J lead you, as my Gueft, 
But to the Law ſurrender all the reſt. 

Vil make your Peace. | 
Am. We muſt fare all alike 

Hill. Pray how are we to fare. 
Nach. That's as you behave. — 


Exeunt. Sent. aud Amie. 


De JovialrCkiew 35 


ATR nm FRenh re 


meet She Lbs 


* , 
= 4 „ — _ t. —_ ** 
TY 


; | 1 
e 


Sure, by that Smile my Pains are over! 
Don't be too ſure. 
Nou d you then kill a faithful Lover? 
Muait for your Cure. 
Women, regardleſs of our Fate, 
Often prove kind, but kind too late. j 


Women, alas! too ſoon ſurrender / 
That I deny. 
Men oft betray a Heart tos tender, 
Take me and try. | 
Lowe is a Tyrant, under whoſe Sway, 
They ſuffer leaſt, who beſt obey. 3 
Love is, &. _ FExevint. 


SCENE Juſtice Clack's Houſe. 
Enter Juſtice Clack, and Martin. 


Cla. I have forgiven you, provided that my Neice be ſafely 


os unitain'd, unblemiſh'd, undiſhonour'd ; that is to fay, with 
no more Faults, Criminal, or Accuſative, than thoſe ſhe car- 
W ried with her. | = e 
Mar. Sir, I believe £ 


* 


out your Council or your Guard, and therefore you left her in 
the Hands of Rogues and Vagabonds, to make your own Peace 
Amic. with me: You have it, provided, I ſay (as I ſaid before) that 
Joe de ſafe; that is to ſay, uncortupted, undefiled ; that is to ſay 

ili; — 25 | ſaid before. | e 
= 1. Mine Intent, 15 and my only Way —— 


4 * 


AI C. Nay, if we both ſpeak together, how ſhall we hear one 


* 


taken, and ſo to be brought home ſafely, I ſay; that is to ſay, 


= Ca. Nay, if we both ſpeak together, how ſhall we hear one 
another? Fou believe her Virtue is Armour of Proof, with- 


E 4 . Lutter 


La 


56 The Joviar CRE N 
Enter Sentwell. 


O Maſter Sentwell! good News! 
Sent, Of Beggarly News, the beſt you have heard. 
Cla. That is to ſay, you have found my Neice among the 
Beggars; that is to ſay 
Sent. True, Sir, I found her among them. And they were 
contriving to act a Play among themſelves, juſt as we furpriz'd 
'em, and ſpoil'd their Sport. 
Cla. A Play ! are there Players among 'em. I'll pay them a- 


bove all the reſt. 
Enter Randal. 


Rand. Sir, my Maſter , Mr. Olarents, and his F aud 
Mr. Hearty, are come to wait upon you, and are impatient to 
behold the Mirrour of Juſtices; and if you come not at once, 

twice, thrice! he's gone. 

Cla. Good Friend, I will ſatisfy your Maſter, without tel- 
ling him — he has a ſaucy Knave to his Man. [Exit Clack. 

Rand. Thank your Worſhip. 

Sent. Do you hear, Friend, you ſerve Maſter nn. 

Rand. I cou'd ha' told you "that. 

Sent. Your Name is Raxdal. 

Rand. Are you ſo wiſe? 

Sent. Ay; and the two young Ladies, your Maſter's Daugh- . 
ters, with their Lovers, are hard by, at my Houſe. They di- 
rected me to find you, Randal, and bring you io em. F 

Rand. Whaw, whaw, whaw, whaw! —— Why do we not 
go then? Y 

Sent. But MH not a Word to any Body, for a Reaſon 
J'11 tell you. 

Rand. Mum. 


| AIR XLIV. There was a bonny Blade. 
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5 The greateſt Skill in Life, 
For avoiding Noiſe and Strife, 
I to know when a Man ſbou d be Dumb, dumb, damb. 
When a K nave to gain his End, 
Gifts you to betray your Friend, 231%; 18 
| Let your Anſwer be only, Mum, um, mum. e 


The Jov1au Crew 57, 


Wou'd you try to perſwade F | 

A pretty, pretty Maid, | 

| As ripe as a Peach, or a Plumb, Plumb, Plumb? 1 

he You've nothing more to do, ö 
8 Bat to ſwear you will be true, 8 
54 And then you may kiſs! but — Mum, mum, mum. [Exeunt, | 


Enter Clack, Oldrents, Hearty, Oliver, and Martin. | 


Cla. A-tay! Boys; A-hay! this is right; that is to ſay, as I ' 
you'd have it: that is to ſay — A-ha! Boy s! a-hay! they are 4 
Ws merry without, as we are within. A-hay! Maſter Oldrents, | 
Ind A-hay! Maſter Hearty! and A-hay! Son Oliver! and A. | 
ay! Clerk Martin! Clerk Martin! the Virtue of your Com- 
any turns all to Mirth and Melody, with a-hay trollolh, 
Polly, lolly, is't not ſo, Maſter Hearty? 


AIR XLV. There was an Old Woman liv'd, c. 


i 

di- Zo N Ep 

not 4 cart. There was a Maid, and ſhe went to the Mill, 
WT Sing Troll; Lolly, lolly, lolly, lo. 

fon The Mill turn d round, but the Maid ſtood ſtill. 


WC la 0b bo! did foe ſo? did foe ſo? did ſhe ſo? 


Heart. The Miller be kift her, eng ſhe went ; 

Sing Trolly, &c. | 

B The Maid was well pleas'd, and the Miller content; 
la. 0h he! was he ſo, &c. 


tleart. He aue and he ſung, while the Mill went Cc lack; 
Staging Trolly, &c. 

And he cheriſÞ'd His Heart with aC ay of old Sack; 

WCla. Oh ho! did he ſo, &c. 


O14. Why, thus it ſhou'd be! now I ſee you are a good 
fellow. 


01. He was never ſo before; if it be a Lightning before 
Death, the beſt is, I am his Heir. Ha, ha, ha! 


Cle, Again Boys, again; that is to ſay. A-hay, Boys! ah-hay !--- 
In" Heart. 


—— ——— 
— yu * 22 
" | - 
* 72 5 r 4 , 
3 - 2 4 
3 . 
iS. of — 
» 46 3 > — © bo. 
— — "4 9 


—— 
XL Se: ü 2 ptr to te Hh 


w_ - 3 "wu . 
* r — ” * 
” 5 9. 
— 


19 


— 


3 
n 
— 


— 


— 


Vs *4 — 
— 4M — i 
— 


* 


be 2 4 3 
S 
„ 3 as "> » 11 


OE - _ 
SEE, 


oat 


2 i 


_ 
or — 


* a> £ : = 
« an . 
eo * 1 3 
- bn 2 3 
ut 2 
A* 
— _ —— — 
333 2 


Sou.” 


AAA 
ae ow irons > 144 
* 
— — — 
— 


— ** 
3 

, % 1 
8 
Grote, 55h 
.* wn 


1 


N 


27 . 
oy a Se — 
* . 
x & = 
32 8 "Y — 
. 6 ee ates 
5 n £ 2 
2 „ — d 


Sr reg 


4 2 2 2 7 1 _ OY 
e — . Ls > 
GI. 3 
ts n + . N n N 
. I ve, > 
3 62: wad? * "LR" > fl 


— — 


* 


— 


— 2 


— <4 


- — . * * — wh, } 5 . — þ —— — D — 
* . 2 — ha ” — 8 ” . CaO 4 * * * e * EY 7 
» — wn EY Dk oe » —— 3 n 22 mp ; a * 0 
hd, ——_ ” "nd * — > I — — = 4 — — * * S — — . — —— 
: F « > * r . * * * - 
r } 


5 


3 * p . 4 , 4 2 „ 4 "P- * D 
7 . 8 nw _ 4 % X 2 2 E hte ns anne > ea pre r 
: 4 rar Gone no ho . 3 ——— *. 1 ot wv" ode 4” 8 Re 4 — b 4 SS P, 060% * 4 bs of COM nn > 
DIS HG a END . — A SL nas rr ae Se i, Lc — 
F ² omar Aents 3 4 | —— f rr — — 3 : — 9 8 . 8 2 S n 
1 . 8 Ea A — by” . 2 * E mw — i TIRES - - | +0. 5 > % 5 . : * 
— C d : l 5 * 82 2 n 
— N 2 


= 
— m. £2 
* > 
* 2 o "* 
r 
N 
a 


E 
P 
2 — * — 
— 6 
— + —— 
2 A * 


1 
Fs 


— 


4 N IEEE Y * 5 ks £ | 2 
e e entree ar oe IRS — 
r Mr ä Ml ES ir; We FM r . - CONES" HIER * — — : : - 7 

— owe. was r — — — - * - — — 8 — — — Pct ab FF 


2 — ; E. CO 2 
— . ar * * | £ : 
— . I 3 „ e 
5 

i Sw — - * w 


38 TeJoyrarCaey. 


Heart. What is the Motive of your Mirth, Sir, tet us 1avgh 
with you? | ER ON „„ 
014. Was that ſpoke like my Friend Hearty? Lack we Mo. 


tives to laugh? Are not all things, any thing, every thing, to 


be laugh'd at? 5 

Heart. Right, Sir; the laughing Philoſopher, old Democri. 
tus, for that; we'll laugh at all the World, and let the Laugh 
go round. | 3 


AIR XLVI. My Wife's a Whore and a Drunkard. 


. 1 1 1 
Deere 7 ©. 6 44 
a9) 2 . + : 


We'll laugh at the Whore and the Cully; 
We'll laugh at the Coward and Bully; 
To be too much in earneſt 15 Folly, 


When all the World's but in Feſt, 


The buſy Man langhs at the Wit, Sir; 

The Courtier, he laughs at the Cit, Sir; 

And ev ry poor Bubble that's bit, Sir, 
Contentedly laughs at the reſt. 


Old. But is there a Play to be expected and acted by Beggars 

Cla. That is to ſay, by Vagabonds ; that is ro fay, by troling 
Players; they are upon their Purgation ; if they can preſei 
any thing to pleaſe you, they may eſcape the Law; that is, (A 
hay!) if not, to-morrow, Gentlemen, ſhall be a&ed, Abuſe 
ſtript and whipt among 'em; with a-hay, Maſter Hearty, Jog 
are not merry. 


» 


Enter Sentwell. 3 
Aud a-hay! Maſter Sentwell, where ate your Drammatis Pe. 


ſonæ? your Prologus ? and your Actas Primus? Ha' they gf : 


ven you the Slip, for fear of the Whip? A-hay! 


— 


Serif 


Th JoVIat CRX EN 


Sent. A Word aſide, an't pleaſe ou... 
[Sentwell takes Clack afide, and gives him a «Pond. 
Cla. Send 'em in Maſter Sezzwell. | Exit Sent. ] Sit, Gen- 
Itlemen, the Players are ready to enter; and here's a Bill of 
8 to their Plays; you may take your Choice. 
Old. Are they ready for them all in the ſame Cloaths ? Read 
dem, good Hearty. 
aug Heart. Firſt, here's The Two loſt Danghters. 
= 014. Put me not in mind of the two loſt Daughters, I pr'y- 
J thee. What's the next? | 
15 Heart. The Vagrant Steward. 


59 


me! 
= Heart. The Old $ quire, and the Fortune-Teller. 
Old. That comes nearer me; away with it. 
Heart. The Beggar's Prophecy. 
Old. All theſe Titles may forve to one Play of a Story mat! 
Know too well, I'll ſee none of them. 
Heart. Then here's the Jovial Crew. 
= 014. Ay, that; and let em begin. 
Pee, à moſt folemn n 


Eiter 4 ine, fr the Prologue. 


AIR XLII. You gallant Ladies all. 


ggars | 

olg ö 3 . 

- eg. 2 Knight, to Squire, and to the Genteels here . 
1 We wiſh our Play may with Content appear; 
We promiſe you no dainty Wit of Court, 

Nor City Pageantry, nor Country Sport; 
But a plain Piece of Afton, very ſhort and ſweet, 


Ola. 


Old. Nor of a Vagrant Steward ; ſure ſome Abuſe is meant 


In Story true, you'll know it when you ſee't. [Exit. 
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R Old. True Stories, and true Jeſts, do ſeldom thrive on 
Stages. 

Cla. They are beſt to pleaſe you with this tho”, or, A-hay 
with a Whip for them to-morrow. 

Old. Nay, rather than they (hall ſuffer, I will be please, In 
*em play their work. 


A Flewtifh. 
Enter Patrico, with 1ſt Beggar, babited like Oldrents.. 
See our Patrico among *em. 


Paz. Your Children's Fortunes I have told, 
No hear the Reaſon why; 
That they ſhall beg, &er they be old, 
Is their juſt Deſtiny. | 


Your Grandfather, by crafty Wile, 27 
An Heir of half his Lands, 

By ſhameleſs Fraud did much beguile 
Then left them to your Hands. 


I Beg. That was no Fault of mine, nor of my Children, 
Old. Doſt note this, Hearty? | 
Heart. You faid yon wou'd be pleas'd, let em play thei 


_ worſt. | 
[1ſt Beggar walks ſadly, beats his Breaſt, &c.] | 
Enter ad Beggars dreſt like Hearty, and feems te comfort him. I 


Old. It begins my Story, and by the ſame Fortune- teller thaſh 
told me my Daughters Fortunes, almoſt in the ſame Word; 
and he ſpeaks in the Play to one that Perſonates me, 28 neu / 
as they can ſet him forth. 

Cla. How like you it, Sir? You ſeem diſpleas'd; ſhall the 
be whip'd yet? A-hay! if you ſay the Dm 

Old. O! by no means, Sir; I am pleas'd. | 

2 Beg. Sad, for the Words of a baſe F ortune-teller ? Bel 
lieve him! hang him; 11! truſt none of em. They have al 

| Whims, and double, double Meanings in all they 5. 
Old. Whom do's he talk, or look like, now? 

Heart. It is no matter whom; you are pleas'd, you ſay. | 

2 Beg. Ha' you no Sack 'th' Houſe? Am not 1 here! 
And never without a merry old Song. 
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Th-Jovial CREW cr 


AIR XLVIII. We've cheated the Parſon, 


— ** — 


* 


Old Sach, and old Songs, and a merry old Crew, 
Will fright away Cares, when the Ground looks blue. 


nd can you think on Gypſie Fortune-tellers? 
1 Beg. I'll think as little of em as I can. 
2 Beg. Wilyou abroad then? But here comes your Steward. 


Enter Springlove, as an Actor. 


014. Bleſs me! is not that Springlove? 55 
Heart. Is that You, that talks to him; or that Coxcomb, I, 
you think? Pray let 'em play their Play; the Juſtice will 
t hinder em, you ſee; he's aſleep. 


| Spr. Here are the Keys of all my Charge, Sir; and my hum- 


A 5 2 A] [ 
» 1.48 <4 
N 
8 
| im. 1 5 > 
3 
1 


er thi 


Tord 
8 ner 


11 the) 


? Be. 
ave all 


here? 


pr bid thee go. 
Od. My own Words at his Departure. 


e Suit is, that you will be pleas'd to let me walk upon my 
own Occaſions this Summer. | 
I Beg. Fie! can'ſt not yet leave off thoſe Vagrancies? But I 
ill ſtrive no more to alter Nature. I will not hinder thee, 


— = 


Heart. No Matter; pray attend. 
I Beg. Come, Friend, Ill take your Council. 


| [ Exeannt B _ 
| Spr. Pve ftriven with my (elf, to alter Nature in me _ 


For my good Maſter's Sake, but all in vain; 
For Beggars (Cuckow-like) fly out again 
In their own Notes, and Seaſon. 


Enter Rachel, Meriel, Vincent, and Hilliard. 


| Rach. Our Father's Sadneſs will not ſuffer us 


AIR 


0 live in's Houſe. 

Mer. And we muſt have a Progreſs. _ 

Vine. The Aſſurance of your Love hath engaged us. 

Hill. We are determin'd to wait on you in any Courſe. 
Rach. Suppoſe we'll go a Begging! 118 
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Mer. Men, without their Paſſions, 


* 


their Deſign, and the whole Drift of all their Action now, wilt 


52 Tbe oO v 1A LC RE W. 
„AIR XLIX. Room, room for 8 Rover. 


Rach. Still obey your Fancy, 
Is all Natare s Voice 1 
l hat- e er the wiſeſt can ſay, 
Happineſs is Choice. 


Stupid Figures make; 
15 Each one's Inclinations 
| Keep the World awake, 
. Talk no more of Keaſon, 
** Or of Joys at Home; 
This delightful Seaſon 
Calli as out to roam. 
Both. Whilſt on the Hawthorn Tre  _ 
Merrily ſings the Blackbird; [ Fiddles 
T hoſe are the Foys for me. = 


Hill. We are for you. 

Spr. And that muſt be your Courſe, and ſuddenly, 

To cure your Father's Sadneſs, who is told 

It is your Deſtiny, which you may quit, 

By making it a Trick of Youth, and Wit, | 

Pl ſet you in the Way. | 
All. But how? but how ? [Al] talk aſd 
Ola. My Daughters, and their Lovers too! I ſee the Scope ol 


Joy and Comfort. | | 
Heart. Bur take no Notice yet; ſee a Whim more of it. But 

the mad Rogue that acted Me, I muſt make drunk, anon- 
S$yr. Now are you all reſoly'd? $4 6 | 
All. Agreed, agreed, 
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Spr. You beg to abſolve your Fortune, not for Need. 
„ LExeunut. 

014. I muſt commend their Act in that; pr'ythee let's eall 

em, and end the Matter here. The Purpoſe of their Play is 

Mut to work my Friendſhip, or their Peace with me, and they 

.. 

Heart. But ſee a little more, Sir. 


Enter Randal. 


014. My Man Randal too! Has he a Part with em? 
Ran. They were well ſet to Work when they made me 2 


Wlayer! What is that I mnſt ſay? And how mult I at now? 


Dh! that I muſt be Steward for the Beggars in Maſter Steward's 
bſence, and tell my Maſter he's gone to meaſure Land for 
im to purchaſe. „ TED 

014. You, Sir, leave the Work you can do no better and 


Wall the AQors back again to me. 


il be no more a Patrico. 
My Name is Frought-on 
ongbit.on, whom your Grandfather craftily wrought out of 


Ran. With all my Heart, and glad my Part is ſo ſoon done. 
Enter Patrico. 
Pat. Since you will then break of our Play, 


omething in Earneſt I muſt ſay ; 
ut let affected Rhiming go; | 


Grandſon to that unhappy 


Ws Eſtate, by which all his Poſterity were ſince expos'd to Beg- 
Wry. [ Patrico zakes Oldrents aſide.] I had a Siſter, who a- 
Ong the Race of Beggars was the faireſt; a Gentleman by 
er, in Heat of Youth, did get a Son, who now muſt call 
du Father. 1 e 
Old. Me? | 
Pat. Yet attend me, Sir; your Bounty then diſpos'd your 
urſe to her, in which, beſides 
Luch Money (I conceive by your Neglect) 

as thrown this Jewel: Do you know it? 
014. The Bracelet that my Mother gave me! 
'oes the young Man live 


Enter Springlove, Vincent, Hilliard, Rachel, aud Mericl. 
Paz. Here, with the reſt of your fair Children, Sir. 

014. My Joy begins to be too great within me. 

ly Bleſſing, and a Welcome to you all; 

> one another's, and you all are mine. 
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| AIR L. The Impertinent. 


2 | N 
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eee BROKE i — 5 
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| Now then, tell him fairly, 
Hearty. [To Jo will love em dearly, 


the Men.] May each of them be yearly, 


Mother of a Boy. 
Ladies fair, adieu t'ye, : 
[To the Wo- Manage well your Beauty, | ; 
men.] Keep your Spouſes true N ye; 0 
hs Be their only Foy. 
"Come, my Lads, be merry, 
Bring us Sack and Sherry; 
Call the Pipe and Tabor; 
rents. ] Now, Sir, cut a Caper; 
Here ends all your Labour. 
Bhs This happy Wedding Day. 
Come, my Lads, &c. 


= % 
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£4 d we are agreed on that. 


Rach. Long ſince; we only ſtay'd *till you ſhook off you! 
Sadneſs. es 
Mer. For which we were fain to go a Begging, Sir. 
Old. Now I can read the Juſtice of my Fate, and yours. 
Cl. Ha! Juſtice? Are they handling of Juſtice? 
Old. But more applaud great Providence in bot. 
Cla. Are they jeering of Juſtices? I watch'd for that. 
Heart. Ay, ſo me thought: no, Sir, the Play is done. 


Et 
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Enter Sentwel, Amie, and Oliver. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Sent. See, Sir, your Neice preſented to you. | 
CT _._ [Springlove rates Amie: 

Ca. What, with a Speech by one of the Players? Speak, | 

Sir, and be not daunted, I am favourable; 20 | 

Spr. Then, by your Favour, Sir, this Maiden is my Wife. 

Ca. Sure you are out o' your Part! that is to ſay, you muſt. 
begin again. . | 
Spr. She's mine by ſolemn Contract, Sir. 1 | 


| AIR LI. 1 often for my Jenny ſtrove. 


Alas! Sir, I have prov'd your Clown, 
Ey'd him, 
Try'd him, 
But muſt own, 
So wretthed a Mortal ne'er was known ;, 
I had been with him undone. | 


If I muſt in Bondage be, | 
To chuſe my Chains at leaſt Pm free; 
Since I am willing 
Tobe Billing, 


ours. Here's the Man, the Man for me. 
* Tom You will not tell me that: Are not you my Neice? 
wh m. I dare not, Sir, deny't; we are contracted. 


Cla. Nay, if we both ſpeak together, how ſhall we hear one 


Rother? 
F Ola, 
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Old. Hear me then for all. This Gentleman that ſhall marry 
your Neice, is my Son, on whom I will ſettle a ton 
Feen a Year, to make the Match equal. — Do you hear m 
now?ꝰ 

Cla. Now I do heat you, and muſt hear you; that is to Gy, 
It is a Match; that is to ſay as 1 ſaid before. 

Spr. [To Qldrents.} Now, on my Duty, Sir, I'll Beg no 
more, but your continual Love, and daily Bleffing. 

Nach. Vou, Sir, are the Gentleman that wou'd have mags 
Beggar s Sport with us; I wo at once. 

Mer. For Twelve-pence a piece, Sir. 


AIR LII. Like gentle Turtles eooing, 0 


F220 1 Flo 


What Haſte you were in to he doing, 
W hen tuo at a time you were waving ! Ih 
. quickly vorwd\find, STS HS 
If any prov'd kind, 
Tou'a Work age aeer ith one. 


hat Haſte you were in t be Billiag, | 
With two at a time, for a Shilling! 
Ton. Men are ſo keen, 
IP hen once you begin, 


Yu fancy you neer ſuall bave dane. 


Hou con the Ladies fo ſtarve ye, 
That ro gged Poor — cond ſerve qe? 2 


Rad: 


The Joviar CREW. G7. 
Bach: What Virgins Heart, 
| Can ſcape the Dart 

Tho cruel. — you drop your Glove, 


Such a Swain muſt needs ſucceſsful prove. 
Both, Such a Swain, by Nature form'd ſor Love. 


01. 1 1055 we are all Friends, tho“ ſome Miſunderſtandings 
happen'd. 

04 Ves, we are all Friends, and ſhall cantinue fp; to ſhaw 
we are Friends, let us be merry ; and to ſhew We are merry, let 


zus have a Song. 


AIR LIII. Under the Greenwood Tree. 
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ld. 1 all a Para s 1 aud R 
For ever now adieu; 
cart. Away, at once with anxious " on 
: Let's only Mirth purſue, 
Vinc, Oar Joys at laſt, 
| Pay all that's Paſt, 
Nor aun d we qgain le free; * 
Now, ow let us aubist it, 
trolick, and Jrish it, | | 
Unger the Greeuword Tree. | N 
Chorus. Now, ad, &c. 


Rach. Oar dancing Days, I dealt, are * x b 
For naw-we muſt ebey; 
ill. Our Foys of Life are aft begun, 
Fr Each, by Turms, faall ſw iy, 
Aer. Be you but hind, 
Tour ITeart ſpali find 
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